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PREFACE. 



To persons remote from the scene where the 
subject of the following pages spent his days, 
and also unacquainted with its local history, it 
may be stated that ** Wall's End" is situated 
on the North Side of the Tyne, in the County 
of Northumberland, immediately on the main 
road leading from Newcastle to Shields, and is 
about four miles — ^being aa^equal distance, from 
each place. The name is derived from the 
famous Wall built by the Emperor Severus, 
A.D. 207, which stretched across the country, 
passed through the site of the present Town 
of Newcastle, and here terminated its eastern 
course. The wall itself was constructed of 
square stones — was twelve feet high and eight 
broad — and was every way, except on the 
edges of preeiplces, accompanied by a deep 
ditch or foss. The site of this wall, and the 
hollow of the foss, running parallel with the 
present turnpike-way, are still to be traced 
from Byker Hill Mill to the first milestone on 
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the Shields road ; and a fragment of the wall 
itself is still to be seen near the bridge over 
Denton Burn, a little west of Newcastle. 

But apart from Roman history, and inde- 
pendent of any knowledge of its association 
with the place, the " Wall's End coaV* has 
been long famed for its excellent quality ; so 
much so, indeed, that coal-dealers have been 
detected in a fraudulent use of the name in the 
market, — pushing off, under its sanction, an 
inferior article. In this excellent mine, the 
subject of the present Memoir was long em- 
ployed ; and the products of his toil warmed 
many a metropolitan hearth, from the cottage 
to the palace, and from the kitchen to the 
drawing-room, — his own heart being often 
heated to intensity with the love of God, 
while, in the midst of his numerous aspirations 
to Heaven, the material was passing through 
his horn-worked hands. 

Several objections were presented to the 
writer's mind on first taking up the subject ;— 
objections much more discouraging than those 
which operated in the case of " The Village 
Blacksmith" — a work, the success of wTiich has 
exceeded any thing he could possibly have 
anticipated, and for which he expresses his 
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gratitude both af the bar of criticism and to an 
indulgent public. For though the son of Vul- 
can was far his inferior in intellect, and might 
have kept \ns forge at work with the Tyne- 
Side Miner's materials^ — ^preserving his own 
native warmth in full vigour, as did " Peter," 
in company with ^^ the servants and officers, 
who had made a fire of coals,'' before which 
they " stood," and at which " they warmed 
themselves," yet he was invested with more 
associate circumstances, characters, and scenes 
than his humble follower, on many of which 
depends a considerable portion of the interest 
of the narrative. The Miner was too much 
localized^ to admit of variety, arising from a 
change of society and of place; in a descrip- 
tion of which the reader often experiences 
more enjo}nnent than the actual spectator. 
The want of office^ too, on which public cha- 
racter takes its stand, leading to various as- 
sociations, as well as to intellectual develop- 
ment, was another defect. Hence it was, that 
the writer saw before him a narrative of say' 
ingSf rather than of doings ; and felt a danger 
of being hemmed within the limits of a bare 
delineation of character j rather than that of 
having the privilege of expatiating at large 
over the whole course of a ricbly-Nm^di lift* 
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He recollected, however, that he had a 
candid and intelligent religious public to deal 
with, — persons who would look for no more 
from a Miner, than what the character of 
his circumstances would admit ; who would 
never look for the refinement of manners from 
the cottager, which might reasonably be ex- 
pected from the courtier — ^for the same know- 
ledge from the uneducated plebeian, as from 
the man of learning — or who would hope to 
see a prince in manners, and a Solomon in 
wisdom — without promise or preparation, start- 
ing into existence out of a collier. Taste, 
perhaps, rather than judgment — as in the case 
of particular artists^ led the writer to decide 
upon his subject. He always prefers the 
thatched cottage in ruin, to the stately villa, 
trimmed and squared, for pictorial effect ; and 
the rude cascade, to the polished stream. 
When he laid hold of his subject, he found him 
an original of his kind ; and an original of any 
kind, whether in prose or verse, in science or 
mechanics, in the hamlet or in the city, will 
present some points of interest, which may be 
considered peculiar, and claimed as personal 
property. An estate may be fertile, though 
not hrge ; and a garden will present as many 
beauties, and create as lively an uitete^V^ ^^ ^ 
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wide monotonous heath, distinguished only for 
its sterility. Here the candid reader will find a 
garden — not of flowers barely, but of fruit ; 
and though the inheritor was poor, the crop 
may be viewed as rich for Heaven. If the 
writer should have been in error respecting the 
quality, the judicious reader will be able to de- 
tect, as the candid, it is hoped, will be disposed 
to bear with the mistake. 

J. E. 

Newcastle, Sept, \7th, 1835. 
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CHAPTER L 

Providence and Grace-^^The Birth and Parentage of the 
Subject of the Memoir — He is left an Orphan — Sent 
earh totlie Collieriee — Meeie with a pit Accident — His 
Affiction for his Poster-mother — Exemption from 
gross Immorality—Is playfully Mischievous— The 
Gaiety of his Disposition — Enters a Rifle Corps — 
Is dittinffuished in the Band — Invited to a Class- 
meeting^^Convieiion — Conversion — Learns to read^- 
JSuffers through his Connexion wiUi the Army, 

Miners and Mariners are among those clas- 
ses in society who, in their lawful occupations, 
are much more exposed to sudden death, in the 
various perils by which they are surrounded, 
than others ; and it is a fact, in the history of 
Wesleyan Methodism, which ought not to be 
overlooked, that God, in infinite mercy, direct- 
ed the attention of its extraordinary founder, 
at the earliest period, first to the coUiers of 
KiNGSWooD, and next to those on the Tyne 
and the Wear, — taking a stride, so to speak, 
from one extremity of the land to the other, — 
leaving thickly-populated districts unvisited be- 
tween, — and thus, to persons in the greatest 
dxmger^ oiFering the only means of evcrtosttng 
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safety. However this feature of Divine Provi- 
dence may be viewed by others, to a person 
divinely enlightened, the subject will come with 
a peculiarly impressive power to the heart ; and 
no one, possessed of genuine Christian philan- 
thropy, but must exult in the more than usual 
harvest reaped for the garner of God among 
this death-exposed race of industrious men. 
The same Being who has so often met them in 
the terrors of his Providence, has, in this in- 
stance, met them in the riches of His grace — 
amply compensating the perils of the one in the 
blessings of the other. 

William Crister, whowas born in the Close, 
Newcastle-upon-Tyne, in the county of North- 
umberland, December 26th, 1779, was a tro- 
phy of no ordinary worth, among thousands of 
others, who graced the triumphs of the Re- 
deemer, while following his steps upon earth. 
His father was a bass-maker, and had six chil- 
dren in all, of whom William was the youngest. 
His mother, when he was about eighteen months 
old, was seized with an illness, which soon ter- 
minated in her dissolution; not long after 
which, his father also died. The mother, dur- 
ing her illness, requested a friend to take care 
of William ; and that friend kindly acceding to 
the request, removed him to the collieries, 
where he was brought up in the low ly walks of 
life. 

When in the seventh year of his age, he was 
sent to work in the pit at Bigge's Main ; and 
having laboured there the space of four years, 
the family wdth whom he resided removed to 
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Wall's End Colliery, whither he accompanied 
them, and in which he was employed the re- 
mainder of his days. While at Bigge's Main, 
he had a narrow escape, when at work ; for so 
near was the fire, during the explosion, that it 
drove some small pieces of coal into his fece, 
the blue marks of which he carried with him to 
the end of his pilgrimage. 

The family, under whose roof he was reared, 
treated him with great aifection, and his orphan- 
heart clung with equal tenderness and gratitude 
to his foster-mother. He was advised, when 
he grew up, to quit the house, by those who 
ought to have known better, and to appropriate 
his wages to his own use. But he haa too ten- 
der a nature cruelly to abandon old age, and 
too deep a sense of the kindness received, to 
forget it. When the woman was sick, to whom 
he had looked up as a mother, he provided 
whatever was within the range of his power 
for her comfort, and gave her the whole of his 
earnings as long as she lived. With this family 
he continued, till he was about one and twenty 
' years of age, when he entered into the marriage 
state; remaining from eight to nine years more, 
an utter stranger to experimental religion. 

Previously to his marriage, he was distin- 
guished for a decent morality, for honesty 
and industry ;, nor less so, when he was sur- 
rounded by a family of his own. He was spor- 
tive rather than vicious, — ^would have raised 
the laugh, rather than have produced the tear, 
by imparting pain, — and would have led the 
way to harmless amusement, rather than have 
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followed in the wake of crime. As a key to 
cliaracter, it may be stated, that when he found 
a neighbour's door open, and tlie house with- 
out an inmate, he would have stepped in unper- 
ceived, and would have concealed in one of the 
most unlikely places to look for it, cither some 
article of value, or something likely to be 
wanted for immediate use ; watthing the while, 
for the return of the careless absentee, in order 
to observe the workings of the mind, to see the 
first surprize, or fear, and to furnish an oppor- 
tunity of exercising affected sj-mpatliy in the 
E resumed loss. This led to occasional false- 
ood, which his unenlightened mind placed to 
the account of innocent amusement. After he 
had amused himself some time, witli demure 
look, and soft speech, he would then point to the 
place of concealment — -turn upon his heel with 
a laugh — and leave them as much overjoyed 
with the discovery, as vexed with his folly, — 
the persons often sending after him the nearest 
article they could hurl vt^ithont serious injury to 
either. An unoccupied house — though but for 
a moment, would have been deemed a favour- 
able occasion by the unprincipled for purposes 
of plunder ; but though destitute of the fear of 
God, Crister was honest to man. 

The natural gaiety of liis spirit, and benevo- 
lence of his disposition, leading him more into 
the company of the facetious than the faciuo- 
rous, he was consequently less exposed than 
many around him, to the effects of profane 
habits. No society was allowed to be sad in 
his presence. Having considerable wit and 
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fency of his own — ^being generally on the look 
out for the droll, quaint, smart sayings of others 
— and possessing what, in humble life, might 
be deemed considerable facundity, he was very 
often the harlequin of the persons with whom 
he associated, and was sure to renovate the 
flagging attention and overworked spirits of any 
who might be disposed to sink. 

One circumstance which contributed not a 
little to his notoriety in his unrenewed state, 
was, the establishment of a corps of riflemen, 
during the continental struggle, of which Mr. 
Buddie was captain, and in the band of which 
Crister alternately beat the great drum, and 
amused himself with the tambarine. Though 
an adept in handling both instruments, yet it 
was in the use of the latter he particularly ex- 
celled; and being exceedingly flexile, active, 
and varied, in his numerous evolutions, — em- 
ploying the heel, the toe, the knee, the fore- 
head, the chin, the back part of the head, the 
shoulder, the elbow, knuckles, and fingers, — 
passing from one to another, and from one ex- 
tremity to. the other, with the utmost ease, ra- 
|Hdity, and grace, he attracted imniense crowds 
to see' his performance. While others delight- 
ed the ear with their music, Crister fixed the 
^y^ hy his antics, — the music itself appearing 
very Mten a mere accompaniment to an exhi- 
bition, in which he stood as the chief actor. 
But though extremely partial to music, and al- 
most living in its sound, he was never able to 
read it. His ear was quick, and good ; and he 
would have caught a tune as expeditiovxsly^ aud 
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fixed it nearly as permanently, as a person 
could have committed it to paper. 

William Kennedy, wlio was anxiotis to pro- 
mote the moral and religious welfare of hia 
fellow-creatures, pressed his own brother Tho- 
mai!, and W. Crister, to accompany him to Mr. 
Reay's class, which met in the house of the 
latter, at Carville. They both complied; and 
though Crister entered the room a perfect 
stranger to the odiousness and criminality of 
moral evil, he left it with a deep concern for 
the salvation of his soul; and continued a 
member of the class to the day of his death — a 
period of about twenty-six years, having united 
himself to it, Jan. 17th, 1809. He had attend- 
ed preaching at Carville Chapel some time 
previously to this, and manifested more than 
usual though tftilness, which induced W. Ken- 
nedy to give him the invitation. But still he 
remained unscathed in conscience. Here, how- 
ever, the " scales" fell from his eyes ; he beheld 
himself in " an horrible pit of miry clay ;" and 
what was worse, he found that the bottom of 
that pit constituted the lid, which opened to the 
mouth of hell. From thence, he sent up his 
piercing wailings to heaven, and "the Lord 
inchned unto" him, "and heard" his "cry." 
The " coals of juniper," remarkable for their 
intense heat, had entered the soul. Conviction 
raged like a fire within, and drank up his spi- 
rits. His vivacity forsook him ; and he wept 
for very anguish of soul. 

Hia repentance was deep and genuine, but 
not of iong continuance, as to its "weepings 







. THE wall's end MINER. 7 

and wailings ;" for in a few weeks he obtained 
a clear sense of his acceptance with Crod, 
through fcuith in our Lord Jesus Christ. 

He fixed the eye of his soul upon a crucified 
Redeemer; by which act he was raised out of 
the " horrible pit of miry clay," in which he 
had found himself so deeply plunged, — and 
which may be illustrated by a dream which a 
person had, who, Uke himself, was in search of 
salvation. The person in question dreamed, 
according to statement, that he lay at the bot- 
tom of a coal-pit, without the least apparent 
possible way of escape. After remaining in 
that state some time, he turned his eye up the 
shaft, and saw a small circle of the dark blue 
heavens. While looking with despondency, 
and yet wistfully, for some time, a beautiful star 
appeared, stealing out of the deep azure above, 
— rendering that azure still more deep, as its 
own rays became more beautifully bright. 
This luminary stood directly over him ; and 
one of his first thoughts was — " This is the 
Star of Bethlehem." In the act of gazing 
upon it, with some degree of admiration, he 
thought he felt its attractive influence, and was 
by almost imperceptible degrees raised towards 
the day. By some mishap, he lost sight of it, 
and fell ; and on looking upward again, it had 
disappeared. He lay, and mourned his wretch- 
edness, — ^wishing for its re-appearance. After a 
short time had elapsed, it again stole through 
the gloom, and stood over him as lovely as be- 
fore. Again he gazed with intensity — again he 
felt its attractive force — and again he rose. 
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Bnt the eye once more betrayed its trust — and 
that moment he fell. His distress was propor- 
tionally gi-eat ; and what seemed to augment 
it was, he desi5aired, while in the very act of 
longing, looking, and watching, of ever again be- 
ing favoured with a gleam of its rays. It once 
more, however, refreshed his vision. He look- 
ed — he rose — the eye was true — he reached the 
top — and awoke in an extacy, — Thus it was 
with Crister. He beheld Jesus, as the Bright, 
the Morning Star, — as "the Star of Jacob" 
rising on the darkness of human nature, and 
shedding His healing beams upon the lost sons 
of Adam. Faith was represented to liim un- 
der the notion of attentively viewing an object, 
and he was accosted in the Bible, with, "Look 
unto me, all ye ends of the earth, and be ye 
saved." He was taught, that though the bra- 
zen serpent was lifted up, it was only available, 
in its healing influence, to those who looked 
upon it. He was taught also, that the virtue 
was not so much in the serpent, as in the bx>k. 
Here he was able to perceive a difFerence be- 
tween the type and the anti-type ; for he found 
real virtue in Christ — but still, that vu-tue only 
went out of Him, in proportion as he looked 
upon Him with the eye, or laid hold of Him by 
the hand of faith. He stretched forth liis arm, 
in pursuance of the last figure of speech, as he 
had often done at the bottom of the shaft, and, 
empty-handed, laid hold of the mercy of God, 
through faith in Jesus Christ, as upon a golden 
chain, and maintained his hold of the last link, 
till it drew him up to heaven. The Lord, in 
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the expressive language of Elihu, brought 
"back his soul from the pit, to be enlightened 
with the light of the living;'* and in the further 
figurative language of the Psalmist, " set his 
feet upon a rock, and established his goings.'* 
He was now no longer among the " slime pits'* 
in " the vale of Siddim." He had firm foot- 
mg. 

The room in which the class met, was after- 
wards converted into a shop; and with that 
room he had many agreeable associations. '^ I 
can go," he would say, "to the very spot where 
the Lord set my soul at liberty. There is a 
hogshead of sugar now standing upon the 
place :" a reflection to him, much sweeter than 
the fruit of the cane to the palate, and through 
which he could look up to heaven with " Abba, 
Father," dwelling upon his lips, and freedom in 
his heart. It is a remarkable fact, that some 
of our best feelings are revived, on our having 
certain trifling localities brought before the eye. 
** If an old man," says Foster, " wished to ani- 
mate for a moment the languid and faded ideas 
which he retains of his youth, he might walk 
with his crutch across the green, where he once 
played with companions who are now probably 
laid to repose in another spot not far off*. An 
aged saint may meet again some of the affecting 
ideas of his early piety, in the place where he 
first thought it happy to pray. A walk in a 
meadow, the sight of a bank of flowers, perhaps 
even of some one flower in a landscape with the 
tints of autumn, the descent into a valley, the 
brow of a mountain, the house where a friend 
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has been met, or lias resided, or has died, have 
often produced a much more lively recollection 
of our past feelings, and of the objects and 
events which caused them, than the most per- 
fect description could have done ; and we have 
lingered a considerable time for the pensive 
luxury of thus resuming the departed state." 
The sight of the hogshead, which was station- 
ary, reminded Crister years afterwai'ds, what 
took place wiien kueeling on the boards beneath 
it. 

Not satisfied with his attempts to pray in 
public at first, and being deficient in confidence, 
he laboured to conceive a prayer in his mind, 
and to preserve it in recollection. Tliis he 
sought to repeat on different occasi(ms ; but 
feeling himself trammelled with it, and finding 
it also injurious to tlie free spirit of prayer, he 
laid it aside, and depended upon the spontane- 
ous effusions of the moment: remarking, that 
he " walked by the aid of a crutch at first, but 
was soon able to go alone." 

Being extremely partial to class-meeting, he 
never, with the exception of once, absented him- 
self from church-fellowship, unless lawfully de- 
tained. At the time alluded to, he was the 
subject of strong temptation ; and instead of 
going to the meeting, he strolled down the 
banks of the Tyne. He soon felt, that he had en- 
tered into the temptation ; andafter much prayer, 
lie vowed before the Lord — a vow which he was 
able to keep to the clay of his death, that he 
would never more give place to Satan on tliat 
subject. " If," said he, when cautioning the 
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absentee in social meetings, <Uhose persons 
who are in the habit of neglecting their classes 
only felt what I experienced that night, they 
would vow, like me, never to do so again." 
He was a perfect model for others, in his atten- 
tion to the public, social, and private worship 
of God ; and as in his class, so among the free 
sittings in the chapel, he was alwap to be found 
in his place, and would have his own seat, with 
which he was invariably indulged. 

One serious inconvenience under which he 
laboured, was his inability to read. An imper- 
fect knowledge of the lekers of the English al*^ 
phabet, was all he had acquired; and in the 
thirtieth year of his age, he had to return to 
childhood, and was seen anxiously poring over 
his « Horn Book" and " Tom Thumb,'' sur- 
rounded by his oflspring, — ^looking through 
these initiatory trifles to the New Testament, 
and exulting m the hope of one day reaching 
the fountain of knowledge, and medium of Ufe. 
By close application, he was soon able to read 
the sacred page, both in private, and in bis fa- 
mily ; and to exclaim—** I esteem the words of 
Thy mouth, more than my necessary food. — 
The law of the Lord is perfect, converting the 
soul : the testimony of the Lord is sure, mak- 
ing wise the simple ; the statutes of the Lord 
are right, rejoicing the heart : the command- 
ment of the "Lord is pure, enlightening the 
eyes : the judgments of the Lord are true and 
righteous altogether, more to be desired than 
fine gold ; sweeter also than the honey, and the 
honey-comb." In his first readings, he was like 
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a person entering upon a newly-discovered 
country ; he sat down by the skirts or sea-shore 
of knowledge ; but on improving, he entered 
further and further into the interior of the land; 
till at lengtli, on gaining a small eminence, as it 
were, he saw the truth of God expanding into 
a greatness beyond the reach of his own sight, 
while every thing seemed written as with a sun- 
beam. The opaque medium was changed for 
the transparent; and he beheld with awe, 
surprise, and admiration, the wonders of God's 
law. The Bible was to him, not only a "light 
to the feet and a lamp to the path," but a kind 
of sacred Nepenthe, in every moment of dis- 
couragement. There, he found recipes, to em- 
ploy die language of the medical student, which 
proved a cordial to his spirits, and imparted 
vigour to his arm. " I was bom twice," he 
would say; "once at Newcastle, and another 
time at Carville. At my second birth, I was 
as unable to read as at my first ; but now, I can 
hot only read my Bible, but my title to hea- 
ven." 

While he was making progress in knowledge 
and in piety, there remained one afflicting draw- 
back to his happiness. The rifle corps in 
which he had figured for several years, remain- 
ed in arms upwards of twelve months after his 
conversion ; and various circumstances and ar- 
guments concurred to bind him to the band to 
which he had been linked. It was a season of 
scruple and tenderness of conscience ; he was 
not well grounded in religion; and his experi- 
ence and knowledge were ill able to meet the 
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sophisms, temptations, and buffetings, with 
which he was assailed. The tambarine in the 
same hand, before and after conversion, seemed 
altogether another thing ; and the eye of the 
public, as quick to perceive as to associate, was 
upon him for evil, as it had been upon him for 
good. The tambarine had been his idol, and 
he himself had been the idol of the multitude. 
Of that idol he was obliged to maintain his hold, 
when idolatry had ceased; and in the act of 
handling it, he was not less '^ ashamed" than 
the artificer in iron would have been, on receiv- 
ing a visit from the prophet Isaiah, while forg- 
ing idols in his smithy, after his enlightenment, 
and of whom it is said, ^^ the smith with the 
tongs both worketh in the coals, and fashioneth 
it with hammers, and worketh it with the 
strength of his arms." Poor Crister had to 
work on, and to throw around his arms, for the 
entertainment of others, while the spirit of his 
employment was entombed within him. It was 
not like the graver evolution of the regular 
soldier, or even the more sober and stately 
march of a person with the bassoon, or of per- 
sons with any other dozen of instruments ; but 
the only article in the band that required a har- 
lequin for its management, and in the hand of 
one who had once been a master, as he had now 
become a slave. He sighed, he groaned, he 
prayed, he watched, he blushed, till the disso- 
lution of the corps, when he flew off^ like a bird 
escaped from the falcon, or an eagle— on being 
renewed in strength, towards the sun. Though 
the Divine Being, in his own language — and to 

B * 
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keep up the allusion with regard to prophetic 
times, "created the smith that bloweth the 
coals in the fire, and that bringeth forth an 
instrument for his work ;" yet He did not create 
him to make idols, and much less to fall down 
before them. Crister felt, that though God 
had endowed him with amazing agility, yet it 
was not to be empWed in that way — either for 
self-idolization, or ror the boast of his friends ; 
and that his position and employment had been 
the occasion of sin, as it was now die cause of 
much mental distress. 
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CHAPTER II. 

His Persoj^^^His Mindr^Naturtd Character'^ An Ape- 
logy for his Lanpw^ge and Metaphors — Is partial to 
IMe and Warmth in Hdigion — His hove of Class- 
Meeting — Is innocently eccentric — His Method of 
overcoming Temptation — Takes by Surprise — His 
Condud in Sifcial Meetings^ in Aid of his Leader. 

Th£R£ was nothing remarkably prepossessing 
in Crister's general appearance. He was about 
the middle size— rather slender-.-and had a lit- 
tle of the pitman's gait, which is not less visible 
to the eye of an observer than that of a tailor. 
His complexion was between the brown and 
the pale, but with a few shades more of the lat- 
ter than the former, and a slight intermixture 
of the sallow. The face was inclined to the 
small and the round — rather a disproportionate 
width across the cheek bones — ^partially nar- 
rowing above and below — ^but still not so much 
as to take away the general character of ro- 
tundity—with short, dark, sleek hair. The 
nose was a little aquiline, the lips rather thin, 
and the mouth the ordinary size. It was in 
the eye^-ndark and sparkling, that the whole of 
the expression lay, and which shewed not only 
the inner man, but almost continually lit up th^ 
countenance with sunshine. It was not large ; 
and yet, when his voice conveyed to the e^ 
the conceptions of the mind, and the impassioned 
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emotions of the heart, it would seem to di- 
late, and now and then possessed a brilJiancy 
and fascination, trom which it was as impossible 
to turn away, as it was difficult steadfastly to 
behold ; differing as much from the calm, cold, 
and colourless eye, that seems to indicate little 
short of a delight in human misery, and pro- 
duces a sensation of fear, as the chiselled mar- 
ble differs from an object sparkling with all the 
vivacity of light. 

Persons who can penetrate beyond the sur- 
face, will find, by discoursing with some meu, 
the general truth of a sentiment penned by the 
writer of the Apocryphical book of Ecclesiasti- 
cus— thaf'a man may be known by his look (or 
his eye), and one that hath understanding by 
his countenance." Not that we can read in 
such a tablet what a man shall henceforth be, 
but what he is at present ; and this may be al- 
lowed, without the charge of a too supereti- 
tious adherence to the art of the metoposco- 
pist. Man has not unaptly been compared to 
" a liarmonious organ," and the more the simile 
is examined, the more will its truth appear. It 
is the heart, that tunes and plays it — the tongue 
that gives utterance in song — and every por- 
of it, however minute, yields a distinct and ap- 
propriate sound, varying the effect agreeably 
to each varied affection. Nor can it be olher- 
for the separate parts are sustained by 
the spirits, and the spirits are tlie genuine issue 
of the heart. Hence, as the heart is affected 
with love, joy, sorrow, fear, or hatred, it strikes 
■a c/i/Tfient key, and sends forth a different note. 
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When the heart touches one chord, and the 
tongue makes melody to another, the speech 
and the countenance are at variance ; and the 
man who cannot perceive such a solecism, and 
observe the dissonance, may justly accuse his 
senses of weakness and imperfection. There is 
no occasion to close in with the absurd maxim 
•*-fit only for the blind, and highly seasoned 
as it is — ^^ Hiat it is necessary to eat a bushel 
of salt with a man, before you can perfectly 
understand him." Sincerity is readable any 
where ; and hypocrisy is soon detected. As to 
the immediate subject in hand, the sweet glow 
of religious feeling in the heart, gave a heaven- 
ly expression to his countenance, and a melting 
-tenderness to a naturally c^uick and penetrating 
eye— imparting a somethmg to each, distinct 
and undefinable, yet always pleasurable, like 
the bloom to the fruit and the scent to the 
flower. 

Iliere is not unfrequently connected with 
men of uncultivated mind and exuberant fancy, 
A degree of forwardness and pertness, highly 
e£fensive to persons of taste and retired habits. 
An active mind is generally on the advance, 
end gives the meeting to persons before they 
are quite prepared for its outpourings. But 
though Crister was prompt, he was not obtru- 
sive; though earnest, not bold or impudent; 
though cheerful, not trifling; — always ready, 
and yet never fcNward. 'lliere was amazing 
vivacity ; a facility for catching hold of little 
incide^ and. pig events, Ld converting 
them to religious purposes, either for his own 
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personal improvement in piety, or tlie advantage 
of those around him. He gave a person the 
notion of a swallow on the wing, — darting 
through the air with ease and rapidity, — and 
selecting its provision from among the insect 
tribes, without impeding its flight ; — insects in 
Bwarins, but often invisible to others than it- 
self. As he was not a regularly authorized 
public speaker, beyond ri?lating his experience 
at a lovefeast and in his class, the faculty of 
quickly laying hold of any thing capable of af- 
fording nutriment either to the affections or the 
intelligence, was particularly perceptible in pray- 
er. In this respect, some of his prayers, though 
exceedingly imperfect as models, comprised the 
substance of powerfully-impressive and impor- 
tant lectures. He would sometimes web one 
thought round another — dexterously disentan- 
gle the whole — take them up separately — and 
then shoot away with them, like so many me^ 
teors, one after another, glaring through the 
midnight heavens ; and at other times, more 
nearly assimilated to the lightning, he would 
have come flash after flash upon the spirit — 
sudden, and startling ; and in both cases, ac- 
companied with a power and novelty of expres- 
sion, that left the mind in a state of pleasing or 
painful suspense, according to the subject, and 
rarely without a fixity of purpose to improve. 
Fully to enjoy him, however, it was necessary 
for a person to divest himself occasionally of 
those little tastes he might have acquireci by 
reading and society : these laid aside, — Crister s 
* itellectual character was at once appreciated ; 
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his prayers and his converse became a spiritual 
repast* He was rather of an uncultivated, than 
of a naturally coarse intellectual fibre, and would 
have admitted both of polish and expansion. 

As he had been in his unrenewed state, so 
he was found in a state of grace, — sparkling 
and active, — active as fire itself. It is a re- 
mark of Locke, that " the Divine Being never 
nmnakes the man, in forming the Christian." 
Natural character remains the same, — all the 
faculties as at the first. The supernatural light 
which is poured into the mind from above, 
never extinguishes that which is natural ; it will 
aid, but not destroy it. Every peculiar tem- 
perament, as well as mental faculty, is carried 
mto religion. Here is one, who is naturally 
gloomy ; — another with the gaiety and cheer- 
fulness of the lark ; — a third, all meekness ; — 
and a fourth, like a piece of touchwood, — ^in- 
stantly in a blaze, on the smallest provocation. 
The list might be enlarged; but sufficient is 
advanced, to enable a person to carry out the 
subject to any given length. Since religion, 
therefore, does not destroy natural character, 
but improves and sanctifies it — or, in other 
words, turns the stream into another channel, 
or directs the flame to another quarter, hence 
it is, that we have the same variety in the 
church as in the toorld. Peter, who was na- 
turally rash and precipitate, was still forward 
to every good word and work, on his conver- 
sion to God. Saul, who was a fiery bigot, be- 
came the zealous apostle — ^burning with ardour 
.in the cause against which he had breathed out 
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threatenings and slaughter. Johd, who pos- 
sessed great tenderness of spirit, could scarcely 
either speak or write on any other subject, ex- 
cept the love of God to man. If a steady eye 
be not fixed on natural character, there will not 
only be no correct portrait of the man, but the 
whole narrative will associate with those biogra- 
phies, which stand in certain publications, like 
so many tomb-stones in a country church-yard, 
distinguished chiefly by the name^ and with lit* 
tie more information to the public, than that 
the subjects buried beneath a few coromouh 
place remarks — lived and died. But in case* 
where the power of delineation is possessed^ 
while there is just cause of complaint on the one 
hand, of a cautious reserve, which prevents the 
whole man from coming into view, there k 
equal danger of excess, on the other ; for arti- 
fice is confessed to have become such an em> 
bellisher of God's handy-work, that a person 
dare scarcely be what nature made him, through 
fear of being counted a lusue natura. Williinii 
Crister was a man and a christian ; and like bH 
other trees of the Lord's planting, he bore two 
kinds of fruit — ^human and divine. 

Some of his similes might seem to demand 
an apology, because of their familiarity and ap- 
proach to low life. But there was a keeping 
in this. Like the prophet Amos, who choae ta 
speak of his own art — ^having been ^^ among die 
herdmen of Tekoa," and to select comparisoDf 
from rural life, he drew upon the circumstances 
in which he was placed, and the society in 
which he was brougVvl M^^for purposes of illiifr' 
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tration : nor could those who might be dispos- 
ed to censure him for a want of taste in his 
selections, adopt a style more suitable, were 
they to descant on the same subjects, to the 
same persons, and in similar circumstances. 
Bat whatever might be said of his taste or of 
his fancy, his judgment was generally found 
correct. It has been stated with truth, in re- 
ference to the sacred writers, that the same 
heavenly spirit which inspired Isaiah and Daniel 
in the palace, inspired David and Amos in their 
shepherd's tents : always choosing suitable in- 
terpreters of His will ; and sometimes perfect- 
I ing praise out of the mouths of babes : at one 
time using the eloquence of some ; at another, 
making others eloquent, to subserve His great 
purposes. And thus, it may be added, the Di- 
vine Being still employs the poor rustic, as well 
as the man of refined taste and superior attain- 
ments, each in his own way, and working with 
his own tools — stools fitted to the hand, and 
commensurate with the mental energies by 
which they are directed. " You must all 
blend," said Crister, to one of his daughters, 
when he visited the family ; " Yes, you must 
live and love hke christians, — ^blend like eggs 
in a pudding; for though distinct from each 
other, before they are put into the bason, yet 
when beat up by the hand, they all mix and 
flow together, and become owe— a complete 
round whole, and fit for use." This is some- 
what like the metaphorical language of the au- 
thor of " Cardiphonia, or the Utterance of the 
Heart," who remarked, that he always wished 
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his Calvinism to resemble a piece of sugar in a 
cup of leA—felt every wliere, but seen no where. 
Tlie simile employed by the honest collier to 
his daughter, was recollected after he was gone ; 
whereas, if he had employed — supposing him 
capable of it, a classical delusion, or more ex- 
alted imagery, it would all have been lost upon 
her. What lie said, was left behind, and would 
be present with her, both in her preparations 
and at her daily repast. Exhortations to peace 
and unity were common with litm ; he hated 
domestic broils and ecclesiastical divisions, and 
was never known to mix himself up with them. 
His occupation furnished him with reasons 
against tliis ; for " as coals are to burning coals, 
and wood to fire ; so is a contentious man to 
kindle strife." Not being the Bubject of petty 
jealousies and heart-burnings himself, he fenced 
others from them by his advice and exhorta- 
tions. "Jealousy" was to him, as to tlie wise 
man, — " cruel as the grave : the coals thereof, 
coals of fire, which hath a most vehement 
flame." 

Looking at his language, abstracted from his 
similes, though in the rudest state, and with 
all the peculiarities of the Northumbrian dia- 
lect, which, in many instances, would be as 
difficult to spell, as it would be for a person in 
the south to pronounce, yet there was great 
force in it. The observations of Landor, in 
his " Examination" of one of the first geniuses 
of his age, will apply here. " How many of 
our words," says he, " have more in them than 
we ihink of! Give a countryman a plough of 
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silver, and he will plough with it all the season, 
«nd never know its substance. 'Tis thus with 
our daily speech. What riches lie hidden in 
the vulgar tongue of the poorest and most 
ignorant ? What flowers of Paradise lie under 
oar feet, with their beauties and parts undis- 
tiiuraished and undiscerned, from having been 
dauy trodden on I" 

When the subject of these pages took his 
accustomed "walk about Zion," whose "walls 
are continually before" the Lord, he was sure 
to linger the longest on that spot, and to fre- 
qnent it the most, which shewed the brightest 
gilding, and glowed with the warmest beams 
af ^^ute Sun of Righteousness." He had a 
keen perc^tion of dxe good and the lively, 
and a strong relish for the more animated ex- 
ercises of public wor^Ip. If an ofiicial person 
appeared to have but little of the life of God 
in bis devotions, he was certain to have Cris- 
ter's prayer of " clap fire to him. Lord," sent 
to Heaven on his behalf. The honest collier 
knew, as well as those who were employed with 
him, that coal — whether embedded in the mine, 
or exposed in open day, could only be known 
in its real value by the application otjlre. In 
this, in his esteem, consisted its real use to soci- 
ety. Hie christian pulpit to him, resembled 
tbe ffraie only in the house of the Lord, and the 
preacher — ^untouched by Heaven, the coai; — 
all dead, and dull, and sombre, without the 
fire of God, like the promethean heat, to ani- 
mate his discourses. A man, doling and drawl- 
ing out eternal truth, by parsimonious sparks 
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or ^eds, and with all the chilling frigidity of 
a hard winter's frost — truth, which ouglit to be 
steeped in all the aiiblimities of Heaven, ut- 
tered with the warmth of a seraph, and driven 
home — absolutely wedged into the human soul, 
with all the weight whicli the unseen realities 
of an invisible world can give to it, — ^a man, 
thus dealing with truth, may assume the ap- 
pearance of a coal, but not a " coal of fire ;" 
and would — to such a person as Crister, be 
nearly as usefid in the " horrible pit," as when 
only apparently " brought to bank." There 
may be vehemence, it is true, — mere animal 
fire, — much that may be traced up to the tem- 
perament, and peculiar constitution of both 
body and mind ; and persons will be found oc- 
casionally to explode revivals, and to employ 
these terms, not only for the purpose of un- 
dervaluing tlie zealous exertions of their fel- 
low-christians, whose labours operate like a 
standing rebuke to their own, but as an indi- 
rect apology for their indifference : but still, 
though there may be false fire, — all is not 
counterfeit ; there yet exists the blessed reality ; 
a copy always implies an original. Though 
" Nadab and Abihu" offer "strange fire before 
the Lord," yet their father Aaron has the real 
thing ; of whom it is said, " he shall take a cen- 
sor full of burning coals of fire from oiF the altar 
before the Lord — and he shall put the incense 
upon the fire — that the cloud of the incense 
may cover the mercy seat that is upon the tes- 
timony." And mistaken as the one may be for 
tJia other, in some particular cases, there can be 
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BO mistake with regard to the cold and the dead. 
No dispute can arise here ; the case is decided, 
there are no signg — ^no effects — ^you Jeel nothing ; 
and though you hear the voice, it is from the 
tomb. And are the lifeless to set themselves 
up as judges of the /t/e of others ? Will the 

Ciblic allow a blind man to decide upon co- 
urs, or a person, deaf from his birth, to pass 
judgment upon sounds ? Such persons may 
deceive themselves, but they cannot deceive 
others. Crister would have smiled at a corpu- 
lent man, though he knew nothing of either 
his eating or drinking to excess, delivering a 
lecture on abstinence. He would have been 
grieved with a man, had he heai'd him talkbg 
about being zealously affected in a good cause, 
while he himself remained a piece of personi* 
fied frost-work, with his hands in his pockets, 
and without ^^ a turned hair," or a movement 
extraordinary. Uncultivated as he was, he 
knew from his Bible, that, on one of the Sera^ 
phim touching the lips of the evangelical pro- 
phet with a live coal from off the altar, he both 
rolled with the thunder and flashed with the 
lightning. The Seer not only became a flame 
of fire liimself, but was the honoured instru- 
ment of animating others, who, on the sunny 
side of Zion, were enabled, in more modern 
language, to exclaim — " It is good to be here." 
The Psalmist could say, " My heart was hot 
within me ; while I was musing the fire burned : 
then spake I with my tongue." And the disci- 
ples -could interrogate each other ; " Did not 

our heart buru within us, while he talked with 

« » » 
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us by the way, and while he opened to iis the 
Scriptures ?" But the royal bai'd would be 
much more animated with t)ie fire, than with- 
out it ; and a minister will never utter "words 
that burn"— will never set the heart of another 
on fire, with all his attempts to open tlie Scrip- 
tures, unless tlie fire be first kindled in himself. 
Without this, a person may as well attempt to 
light a fire with apiece of unsmitten, cold, po- 
lished steel : and where fire exists, and is kept 
up, it will soon render itself visible by its effects. 
Without the fire of Heaven, a preacher is like 
an icicle suspended from the eave of a house 
in a hard frost — clear, but long, and cold. It 
is an article in the poetic creed of Horace, that 
he who would draw tears from others, must 
first sliew his own ; and certainly, he that 
would inflame others, must be in earnest hini- 
fieif. It would have been as serious a matter 
for Crister, in a religious sense, as for the 
*' stai-gazers" in the days of Isaiah, if there 
had not been "a coal to warm at, or a fire 
to sit before." Christian ministers, in the 
view of such a man, would be beheld like 
" the man clothed with linen," in the vision of 
Ezekiel, and would be accosted with, " go in 
between the wheels, even under the cherub, 
and fill thine hand with coals of fire from 
between the cherubim, and scatter them over 
the city," 

If there was one religious ordinance more 
than another, of prudential establishment, in 
wliich he felt himself at home, it was that of 
C/ass-Meeting ; and there it was — united of 
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course to a fine devotional spirit, that he dis- 
played most of native character. That such 
means should have been esteemed and enjoyed 
by him, is only what ought to be expected, 
irom the circumstance of both his conviction 
and conversion having commenced and been 
completed there. He generally opened his 
addresses^ with, <^ I was just thinking, friends ;'* 
and then would have followed whatever might 
have occupied the mind. 

Sitting in his accustomed place, the mercies 
of the previous week would first awaken hi» 
attention. "Praised be the Lord," he has 
been heard to say, " I have got through another 
week, unhurt in body> soul, and mind ; I never 
had a bone broken in my life." 

When reflecting on the state of those who 
had met with him in church-fellowship, but had 
been removed firom earth by a sudden stroke, 
or by lingering illness, — " Aye," he would ob- 
serve, like a prophet in vision, *< I think I see 
them stretchmg out their necks, and looking 
over the battlements of Heaven, lo see whether 
or not we are coming — ^whether we have not 
lost our way. Bless the Lord, we are on the 
road." In the course of the same fleeting, 
and in allusion to the same subject, but without 
any pre&tory remarks, he would abruptly ob- 
serve, " We should always be ready when the 
knock comes to the door." On one occasion, 
after a breathless pause, subsequent to the last 
expression, he applied his knuckles to the 
boards, startling those who sat next him, ra- 
pidly and energetically enquiring, " Are you 
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ready?" replying, "Yes;" next adding, " Come 
away then." To persons who knew him not, 
as well as those who were acquainted with his 
capabilities, there would appear something like 
trick in the action ; but the mind was so com- 
y absorbed with devotional subjects, that 
s less like a conscious being at such pe- 
riods than at others ; and seemed as likely, in 
such a state, to be roused from his reveries by 
the sound of his own hand, as to awaken the 
attention of those around him. Any thing 
I like manoEuvre in the concerns of the soul, is 

I to be reprehended ; because it not only argues 

I a want of sincerity on the part of the agent, 

! but is beneath the dignity of a. God of infinite 

I perfection to sanction, 'lliere is, however, 

such a feeling conveyed to the heart, as well as 

■ such an indescribable something in the manner, 
subsisting always between that which is genuine 
and that which is fictitious, that experience 
alone steps forward in all such cases and i-e- 

■ cords its decision. We are not to judge altoge- 
^^^ ther, however, of the characteristic peculiarities 
^^H of an action ; for some of the more eccentric in 
^^H the sacred writings, have not only been sanction- 
^^H ed by the Divine Being after their performance, 
^^H but have originated in his appointment. Such 
^^^t ft man as Crister, would have fidfiiled to the 
^^H letter, every prophetic action and evolution ; he 
^^H would have "smitten the giound" with Joash, 
' and would have aided the monarch, like Elisha, 

I in directing the flight of "the arrow;" — with 

k Jeremiah, he would have placed the "" 
girdle on hJs loins" — hid it in " the hole 
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lock by the Euphrates'' — improved upon the 
mechanism of the ** potter" and his ^< clay" — 
" broken the bottle before the ancients of the 
people" — ^put '^ bonds and yokes" upon his 
"neck" — and would have "broken the yoke" 
like Hananiah, after it had been taken from off 
the prophet; — or with Agabus, would have 
stripped Paul of his "girdle" and ** bound 
himself with it"—" hands and feet," as a sign 
of what the Apostle had to expect at Jerusa- 
lem* Eccentric and sudden as were many of 
Crister's movements, they were all natural ; 
they never offended ; they fit him with the ex- 
actness of his clothes ; and like his coat, if seen 
on the person of another, would have been re- 
cognised by the public. They were rarely 
premeditated, and were generally the offipring 
of genuine feeling ; and though repeated occa- 
uonally, with intervals between, the repetition 
was only when the same feeling was in full 
operation. 

The language of humble and familiar Ufe 
was often used with peculiar effect by him, 
while thus encircled by his fellow-christians, 
and may be considered as confirmatory of 
the remark of Landor just employed. He 
remarked, on the subject of temptation, " I 
always get quit of the devil by taking him be- 
fore his be^ersJ^ Then, turning to his class- 
mates, he added, " Keep none of the devil's 
secrets, otherwise he will be sure to keep you. 
When the arch-enemy slips unnoticed behind 
your back, and you find him whispering over 
your shoulder, take his suggestions directly to 
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the Lord. Do this, and you will soon find, on 
looking round, iliat he is off to somebody else. 
He will not stop there to be exposed. This is 
the way I do; and many a ttee (conflict) I 
have with him down the pit. But when he 
comes, I get me down behind the brattish — 
begin to pray — and away he goes." If in this 
case the enemy were not slain, as Benaiali 
"slew two Jion-like men, and also a lion in the 
midst of a pit in time of snow," he was at least 
foiled in the fight : and often was the pit con- 
Terted into a place of worship by him, a hun- 
dred and forty fathoms beneath the termination 
of the old Roman Wall, where Severus had 
displayed his idolatrous rites, and near which 
Koman altars had been erected. 

At a time when the work of God was rather 
low at Carville, and in the neiglibourhood, lie 
not only lived in hope of seeing greater prospe- 
rity liimself, but was the instrument of encour- ■ 
aging tlie faith and prospects of others. " The 
work is the Lord's," said he ; " He waits to be 
gracious. We have been blessed in times past; 
and He has revived His work in other places. 
What cannot the Lord do ? Think of tl*e re- 
vival there was the other day, when no less 
than three thousand persons were brought in at 
one time ! Let ns pray on — believe on — and 
we shall be catching the skirt of a shower," 
One of the membe»s delighted to hear the tid- 
ings of a revival, asked Inni, on leaving the 
class, " What is the name of the place at which 
the work has broken out, of which you were 
speaking?" " Why, do you not know?" re- 



THE wall's end MINER. 3l 

torned he ; surprized that the number did not 
lead to the association of place. With eqnal 
simplicity, the person replied ^^ This is the first 
time I have heard of it." Crister quickly enquir- 
ed, " Did you never hear of the dap of Pente- 
costf* The person being somewhat disappointed, 
and desirous of apologizing for the dulness ma- 
nifested, returned, " You said « the other day^^ 
Crister, who had been dwelKng on the subject, 
and had associated a modem revival with it, 
attended with its prayer-meetings, and its peni- 
tents crying out for mercy, and who seemed to 
be in the midst of it, in his imaginings, replied — 
*^ It is no more; time is nothing when compared 
with eternity ; it is but just like tht other day'* 
And as a rebuke for the apparent want of in- 
terest in things comparatively remote, as well 
as for apparently cherished unbelief, he sub- 
joined, <^ We should always bring those things 
near ; they should he present yf\t\i us to encour- 
age us. Wliat God did on the day of Pentecost, 
he can do now. There may be a revival at 
Carville as .well as at Jerusalem. God is the 
same — ^the work is the same — and th^re is the 
same need and encouragement now as then." 

When his leader found it necessary to speak 
closdy to the members on particular subjectSy 
Crister would have sat like a person watching 
another in progress with a work of importance j 
and as the lights m which he viewed difierent 
subjects varied often from those indulged by 
others, he would have struck in with an occa- 
sional sentence, like a response, saying, " That 
is all right ;" instantly subjoining, with his eye 
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directed towards the person addressed, "bat 
mind you, Tom," or " mind you, Bill, there is 
another thing, which he has forgotten." TTien, 
like a la^t stroke, to rivet all that had preceded, 
he would dash mto the conscience or the un- 
derstanding some fine, bold, close, searching 
remark, or would employ some appropriately 
striking illustration, which had been awakened 
in the mind by the observations of the leader, 
and which might have slumbered there but for 
such observations. Indecorous and annoying 
as this would be, if generally adopted, it was 
not only tolerated here, but next to courted for 
the value of what was educed. 

In his more felicitous moments, be would 
slip in a hasty remark, as a person proceeded 
with his experience, and before it was deemed 
proper for the leader to ofifer advice. " I have 
been living next door to glory for some time 
past," said a person, interrogated on his state 
of mind. Crister started on his feet on the fall 
of the sentence, as though bounding at the in- 
stance of an invisible power, exclaiming with 
the ardour of a seraph, " Never leave it, then, 
till you 8h\ftr telling him, in effect, to remain 
there till death; for if he were so near^ b& to be 
living next door to it, he was not only as close 
to it as he could well be in this world, but the 
remove would be exceedingly short, when 
summoned hence. On his own state he would 
say, " I wish to go full sail to glory." 

Under a fine glow of feeling, the people were 
sometimes relieved also by a brief sentence sent 
across the room by him, from the comer wherei 
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he sat : " How do you feel there, friends ? O, 
there is a heavenly breeze here! It is just 
wafting past, and refreshing the soul." To 
persons, strangers to experimental religion, such 
language — ^had they been introduced into the 
room on the occasion, would have been deemed 
enthusiastic. But Crister was in accordance 
with Scripture in his phraseology : " The wind 
bloweth where it listeth, and thou hearest the 
sound thereof, but canst not tell whence it 
Cometh, and whither it goeth ; so is every one 
that is bom of the Spirit." Even a " teacher 
in Israel," like Nicodemus, asking, " How can 
these things be ?" could not alter the subject ; 
nor would he, on such an enquiry, command 
our respect. 

In prayer, as in speaking, it was the same. 
A person who was praying that the Lord would 
" bless the ministry of the word, and make it 
like a nail fastened in a sure place," was in- 
stantly responded to — " Aye, Lord, and click 
(clench) it on the other side ;" Crister's addi- 
tional ardour making it doubly sure, by pre- 
venting it from starting. 
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CHAPTER III. 

Visiis the Chamher of the Sick^-J^aith — His peculiar 
Mode of pleading the PrQmiseS'^Bringe a Mariner to 
Class — Individuality in Prayer — His Manner of be- 
ginning the Sabbath — Love of the Scriptures^ Parti- 
ality to Prayer Meetings — Power in acting and paint* 
ing-^Startling Effects of his Conduct to Juvenile 
7'ransgressors in the Pit — A swldem Hell — Delights 
to set tlie Minds of others imperceptibly afloat on. dif-^ 
ferent Subieets — Listens to the Voice of Prayer^ Is a 
Cursing Patfier to young Converts ^His Anxiety for 
tlie Salvation of SinnerS'^A Hevival^ 

Being distinguished for his piety and power in 
prayer, he was occasionally sent for to visit 
other abodes than the cottages of the poor. A 
gentleman, exquisitely sensitive, with an intel* 
lect of the first oioer, and of considerable 
liter^'y attainments— who, in fact, seemed to 
be all over spirit, sent for Crister to pray with 
him in the midst of his despondencies. On his 
being introduced into the room where the inva- 
lid lay stretched upon his couch, persuading 
himself that he had become a " cast-a-way," he 
took his seat, apparently surprised with the 
splendour and richness of the furniture and the 
drapery, occasionally shooting one of his quiet, 
yet quick glances, at the pictures and more or- 
namental parts of the gilding and workmanship. 
A degree of restlessness pervaded his visual 
organs, till the excellent man, who required his 
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aid, rivetted his attention by his sighs and fore- 
bodings, stating, that he had no faith, wanted 
the witness of the Spirit, was solicitous only of 
the favour of God, but had no hope of ever 
being saved* Crister sat greedily devouring 
every word, with his eyes of fire fixed upon 
him; and yet, in their fiery brilliancy, there 
was a sweet glow of tenderness, while his re- 
marks, in the broad Northumbrian dialect, 
were equally kind, though blunt, ouick — and 
pertinent as rejdies. Having heara the case, 
he knelt down, and in a kind of half prayer and 
half exhortation, made his appeals both to the 
patient and to the throne of grace, telling the 
Lord, << that he believed, that all that was the 
matter with the subject of prayer was, he would 
not give Him credit for speaking the truth." 
Taking hold of this, he immediately bore away 
in a strain of impassioned feeling, thanking God 
for a divine revelation, expressing his own con- 
fidence in its truth, rejoicing in the consolations 
he derived from it, — his thoughts almost con- 
stantly revolving round the promises of the 
gospel, and the veracity of the giver. After 
praying some time with fluencv and fervency, 
he abruptly concluded, and while yet upon his 
knees, and strong in faith, he enquired— expect- 
ing nothing short of brightening prosj/ects, 
** How do you feel?** repeating with the same 
breath, ** Lay hold of God ; rely on His truth — 
for He has no pleasure in the death of a sin- 
ner.'* Alas ! shut up in unbelief, he was only 
responded to by the sighs of the prisoner, who 
could believe for any one except liimself. Still 
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kneeling by the bedside, and finding the gloom 
unpenetrated by a single ray of hope, he again 
broke away in prayer, and turning upon tlie 
lovcy as he had dwelt upon the truth of God, 
his v/hole soul seemed warmed, melted, filled, 
and overpowered with its influence ; occasion- 
ing a "joy unspeakable, and full of glory;" 
which joy, by the way, was not an improtnptUp 
experienced only on stirring or public occasions, 
but a habitual feeling. On a second abrupt 
termination of his devout aspirations to God, 
and still in a kneeling position,— conveying the 
impression of a strong straight-forward current, 
either taking another direction, or suddenly 
arrested in its progress by an embankment, 
with its spray dashing over the top — ^he dropped 
his upward-turned countenance^ and bent it to- 
wards the object of his compassion, beaming 
with tender and joyous <^xpresbion, accompanied 
with an inouisitive earnestness, again enquiring 
—"How do you feel now? — Is faith in exer- 
cise?" Despair, alas, was still in its strong- 
hold ; tlie heart was bolted and barred against 
all approach with the " precious promises ;" 
and every avenue leading to its door, was vigi- 
lantly guarded by the sophisms of learning and 
unbelief, with a mind naturally predisposed to 
turn ,to the dark side of the ** pillar," which 
was to him as to the Egyptians "a cLoud and 
darkness ;" God, as he supposed, with regard 
to himself, having " made darkness his secret 
place ; his pavilion round about him dark wa- 
ters, and thick clouds of the skies." llie im- 
preasion of reprobatiou was deep, and alone 
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indulged. Without having once risen to relieve 
himself Crister — as if touched with another 
live coal from off the altar, bore away once more 
in prayer. He caught the term " reprchate^* 
and told the Lord in his simplicity, that if ac- 
ceptance were grounded on character, he was 
mure he had been a greater ^^Hp^ than the 
person for whom he was interceding, and that 
if He had been disposed to ^'pcLss b^' any one, 
it would have been himself; dwelling largely at 
the s€une time on a want of fnerit in the crea-' 
tmre — the atoning sacrifice of Christ — and the 
fact of God being no ^^ respecter of persons.** 
Hi^ as he was before, he was still more fer- 
vent and more elevated in this last appeal. — 
Dropping as suddenly again as at first, and hav- 
ing felt as though it were impossible for any 
one to remain unmoved in the midst of so much 
of the power and presence of God, he proceed- 
ed with his usual interrogatories, to which he 
received the usual replies. Starting from his 
knees, biff with disappointment, and as if im- 
patient With the perseverance and obstinacy of 

unbelief, he said, " I tell you what, Mr. . , 

it appears to me as though nothing would satis- 
fy you short of God Almighty coming down to 
bed to you, to speak to you with an audible 
voice : and that he will never do. You may 
look for this to the day of your death, and drop 
into hell at last. You will be sure to be disap- 
pointed. And why not ? God has given you 
His word, and He will give you no new reve- 
lation. Make use of what you have. He tells 
you there that He has no pleasure in the death 

c 
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of a sinner — that Christ tasted death for every 
man — ^and that he that believeth shall be saved. 
If you will not give Him credit for speaking 
the truth, take the consequence, for ' he that 
believeth not shall be damned.' " So saying, 
he closed, hke a medical attendant, with " I 
can do no more for you," and departed. The 
former part of the address shocked the delicate 
mind of the desponding suppliant, from the fa- 
miliarity of the expression employed, and start- 
Jed him like the distant sound of blasphemy ; 
and yet, to the soundness of the theology, he 
could offer no objection. His unbelief was 
posed at every pomt ; gladly would he have 
abandoned it; but he was left as he was found ; 
a case that goes to support the truth of the po- 
sition, — that we may believe ifvfe will, though 
not when we will. This secures the glory of 
God, whose gift faith is, and who blesses every 
man with a day of visitation : and at the same 
time affords no encouragement to the persever- 
ing sinner, who, having turned a deaf ear to the 
voice of mercy, may be led to indulge a hope 
that heaven will be at his beck, when the world 
recedes from his view, and its pleasures can be 
no longer retained. As to the person in ques- 
tion, Crister had to cope in him with a consti- 
tutional melancholy ; an affliction of which he 
had as slender an experimental knowledge as 
most men, and was as little acquainted with its 
remedy. 

This same person called upon him afterwards, 
and conversed with him a xjonsiderable length 
of time. Faith being the chief topic of conver- 
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sation, he observed to Crister, " there is but 
OW6 faith^ of saving efficacy ; but there are dif- 
ferent degrees d{ it: there isjaith — little faith — 
and mighty faiths ** Aye," returned the ani- 
mated collier, " the last is it ; keep at that ; I 
always like to be at the top." Speaking of the 
conversation afterward, which also became the 
subject of prayer, he said, — " Why, that man 
is sure to get saved ; he can talk about nothing 
else, but about Christ and faith. Do you think 
that God will send such a man as that to the 
devil? No, no.'* Then, with a fine burst of 
feeling, and as though God were as ready to 
admit, as faith and charity are ready to per- 
form, work% of supererogation, he subjoined, 
*' Bless him, if he cannot believe. Til believe 
for him ;" thus denoting his confidence in the 
present and final salvation of the subject. 

There was, as will have been perceived, a 
peculiarity both in the manner and in the maf- 
ter of his addresses at a throne of grace, which 
can only be resolved into natural character, a 
lively imagination, quick perception, and a want 
of cultivation. While he was praying in the 
class once, with great fervour of spirit, and ra- 
pidity of expression, he took a copy of Clarke's 
" Scripture Promises'* from his pocket, which 
he generally carried about with him ; and with- 
out the least interruption in his devotion, or 
breaking down in a sentence, he turned, with 
the rapidity of thought itself, to several en- 
couraging and appropriate passages — read them 
with flie same quickness and in the same voice 
as that with which he had been pouring out the 
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extemporaneous effusions oi' his soul — made 
them tlie ground-work of increasing i'aith, hope, 
love, and joy, and of still greater earnestness 
after full salvation^ — ^pointing to them— saying, 
*' Here they are, Lord; they are Thine own; 
we claim them through a crucified Redeemer ;" 
^ ■ — then, turning to his class-mates, to encour- 
I age them in their expectations, he added, 
" Yes, they Eire here, — one here — and another 
there — all sparkling from the mint, like new 
coined guineas' pick them np — take them off — 
and pay your way with them ;" bursting forth 
in a torrent of gratitude, and bearing every 
spirit with his own to "the third lieavens," 
where "things unutterable" — if not seen, were 
Jelt in all their fulness. On other occasions, 
he would have taken up the promises, express- 
ed by him, "the ' I will' promises" — strung 
them together in his prayer - enforced them 
with peculiar energy on the minds of associate 
I Buppliants— and pleaded them with a power of 
I faith at the throne of grace which was rarely 
denied. He would have run on, — " IvjUI for- 
give their iniquity, and / will remember their 
sin no more — / will be merciful to their un- 
righteousness — / will, be thou clean — / will 
walk among you — /, the Lord, will be their 
God — / MJitf be to them a God," &c. &c.: and 
then, in the strength of faith in God, and in 
the warmth of love to man, he would exclaim, 
' Here is an I will for every state, and for every 
person ; and what God wills, he is disponed to 
do, — and what he is disposed to do, he can do." 
In praying with penitents, he was peculiarly 
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felicitous for power and expression. Tliere was 
a kind of irresistible omnipotence in his prayer 
for persons in that state ; and there have been 
instances of prayer-meetings being held for a 
great length of time, and on the point of clos- 
ing in disappointment, when he has struck in, 
and the persons for whom prayer had been 
made, have entered into the liberty of the chil- 
dren of God. 

A mariner, who had entered the Tyne in the 
course of his calling, was met by Crister a few 
weeks before his death, and taken to class by 
him, affording a little scope both for his fancy 
and piety. Scarcely any thing escaped his eye 
— and few were the circumstances that were 
permitted to pass unimproved. He was de- 
lighted to see the honest tar, who was exposed 
to as many deaths as himself; and being re- 
quested to pray, the stranger was not neglected. 
Anxious for his safety, and his own fancy and best 
feelings being in lively exercise, he prayed, that 
his soul might be like a clean ship — that all 
might be found right when the pilot came on 
board — that, if freighted at all, he might be 
richly laden with Divine Grace — and that, at 
death, when about to enter the fair haven, the 
custom-house officers might find no contraband 
goods in his possession, exposing him to seizure 
and to the prison of hell. Having run on for 
some time, employing — to the delight of the 
man himself, and the surprize of all present, a 
number of nautical phrases, representing this 
life as a voyage, with its storms and its calms, 
its depths and its shallows, its rocks and it& 
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quicksands, and "an abundant entrance" at the 
close, he rose from his knees, and with equal 
presence of mind, gave out, from recollection, 

"Come heavenly wind, and- blow 

A prnspernus gale of grace, 
And wail mT aoiil away 

To heaven, — its destined place ; 
Then, in full sail, m.v port I'll Dud, 
And leave the world, and sin, behiud." 

The mariner visited tlie class about three weeks 
after Crister's deatli, and was much affected by 
the occasion. 

This was not an extraordinary, but a com- 
mon case. Names, persons, and things, had 
all their associations, and kept not only the im- 
agination, but the emotions of tlie soul, in con- 
stant emplojTnent j and every workman in the 
vineyard for the day, had an interest Jn his in- 
tercessory prayers. If Mr. Mann had been 
appointed to preach, he would pray, that he 
might come up in the strength, and appeal- 
before the people in the genuine character, of 
"a man of God." Should it have been the 
junior preacher, — then, that he might be im- 
bued with the spirit of a youthful Timothy, or, 
that Jesus would come up with the " lad" with 
his " five barley loaves and two small fishes." 
Or, if a person appeared on the plan, wliose 
christian name was David, — in such case, that 
he might be directed to pick up a stone, in 
crossing the brook, on his way to the place, 
and enabled by his sling — simple in itself, but 
mighty through God, to bring down the Goliah 
of Sin ! And in case of the local brethren 
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being appointed, — ^that the God of Joshua 
would stand by the priests bearing the *^ rams 
horns" — breathe through them by his spirit — 
and lay prostrate by their blast the walls of 
Jericho, — every strong-hold of Satan ! 

On the morning of the Sabbath, a prayer- 
meeting was regularly held in the chapel, which 
commenced at 7 o'clock. It was often but 
thinly attended ; but Crister and his leader 
always made two of the number. As a chapter 
of the bible was generally read, the former 
usually directed his way to the chapel before 
the opening of the service, for the purpose of 
prayer, and in order to select what he deemed 
a suitable chapter for the day, — something pe- 
culiarly striking and impressive ; and there he 
might have been seen through the window, sit- 
ting alone, if not with " patriarchal grace," like 
the poet's " Cottar," at least with cheerfulness 
and earnestness, — with all those pleasurable 
emotions experienced by persons resolved on 
furnishing their friends with a rich repast ; and 
of whom it might be said, 

^He wales a portion wi* judicious care.** 

His mind, like the bird of the sun, thus hover- 
ing over the sacred ground of the Bible, would 
have instantly descended, and seizing on a chap- 
ter which forcibly arrested attention, he would 
have handed the Bible or the Testament to his 
leader on his arrival ; and, pointing to it^ as 
proper food, for the old as well as the young, 
would again have feasted upon it, as manna 
from Heaven. In the course of reading, he 
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would sometimes give utterance to a thoiigtit, 
comprised in two or tliree brief sentences, 
whicii, while it came with the suddenne^^s and 
power of an electrical shock upon tlie feehngs 
of both the reader and the hearer, would have 
fallen like a. flash of light upon the passage. 
On other occasions, he would reserve a reflec- 
tion or two to the close : and when unmoved 
in either case, he was certain to make it llie 
subject matter of some part of his, prayer, — 
thus raising the mind to God through the me- 
dium of His own word. 

The high tone of Clu-istian feeling, which 
was always perceptible to others, may be ac- 
counted for in the manner in which he began 
the Sabbath. It was not merely a quarter of 
an hour before service that was devoted to 
private purposes ; but almost regularly, he was 
found in the temple two hours before the 
prayer-meeting conmienced, winter and sum- 
mer, in the storm and in the calm, whether 
wet or dry. The House of God was his 
closet for retirement, on the morning of the 
Lord's day ; and baptized there, witli the Holy 
Ghost, he came forth like a giant refreshed 
with new wine. In winter, he lit the stove, 
and sat beside it with his Bible, or knelt within 
the shade of a pew. Though the _/frc continued 
burning in the Jewish temple, the lamps were 
probably extinguished just before sun-rise, and 
here, like old EH and Samuel, who seemed to 
have apartments near the aik, Crister, — " ere 
the lamp of God went out of the temple of 
the Lord," was found, not "laid down," butitei 
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active devotion, waiting to hear the voice 
his Maker. 

Being a man of prayer, he was extremely 
partial to prayer-meetings ; and was constant 
in his attendance at different places. One in 
particular, may be noticed, which he, in con- 
nexion with some other friends attended, at 
Byker Hill, ten or twelve years before his 
deatli. Here, when the number of persons ac- 
customed to conduct the meeting was incom* 
plete, and also when he felt desirous of impres*' 
sing the people with religious truth, he would- 
give a short address, a good deal in the dehor- 
tatory and exbortatory mood. On perceiving 
a goodly company one evening, composed of 
mixed characters, and persons of different ages, 
he addressed the young, the old, and the mid- 
dle-aged, giving a portion to each, agreeably to 
the lives they had led, and the length of their 
stay in a probationary state. Just at the mo- 
ment he had strung the people up to a certain 
point of highly excited feeling — himself being 
under an extraordinary influence, he suddenly 
stepped forward with one foot, inclining his 
body in the same direction, like a person about 
to throw himself headlong over a frightful pre- 
cipice, and exclaimed, *' 0, bless you, I love 
you so much, that I could dash away down*! 
ward, and take a dip into hell for you, if i(j 
would only be the means of saving you :" and 
then, having set every imagination to work, by 
his attitude and expressions, together with the 
affectionate burst of philanthropy — every eye 
at the instant inadvertently turned to the earth, 
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"* yj"*igl» it had suddenly opened its moutli, 
a"" hy was seen whizzing liis downward course, 
ft&H"'^Wv started back,— as if he hadjiisttouch- 

to beiir for the taomait, and therefore too much 
w t/iem to endure for ei>er, exclaiming, in an 
ritered tone,— "but, mind ye, I should not 
bke to stop there." The sensation produced 
was beyond description, and can only be com- 
prehended in its etTects, by adverting to other 
cases of impressive and stirring eloquence. 
Nor is there any thing either in the fienliraent, 
or the feeling from which it emanated, that is 
not implied in that extraordinaiy saj'ing of 
Moses, — " And if not, blot me, I pray thee, 
out of ITiy book which thou hast written ;" or 
the no less remarkable, and philanthropic saying 
of St. Paul, " I could wish that myself were 
accursed from Clirist for my bretlireu, my kins- 
men aecoi-ding to the flesh." 

Such an instance too, may lead us more fully 
to appreciate the real character of Whitfield's 
preaching, whose power of painting, in which 
It is stated consisted the chief magic of his elo- 
quence, enabled him to carry men where he 
chose, with a touch more powerful than magic. 
He is said to have annihilated every thing but 
the scene he would present, and drawing aside 
the veil of eternity, would now lead his hearers 
to the opening gale of heaven, and now to the 
yawning pit of hell. In support of this — though 
wandering a little from home, we have only to 
witness its effects on Chesterfield. The scep- 
tic was present when Whitfield presented the 
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votary of sin under the figure of a blind beggar 
led by a little dog. The dog had broken his 
string. The blind cripple, with his staff be- 
tween both hands, groped his way unconscious 
to a precipice. As he felt along with his staff, 
it dropped down the descent too deep to send 
back an echo. He thought it on the ground, 
and bending forward took one careful step to 
recover it. But he trod on vacancy, poised 
for a moment, and as he fell headlong — Ches- 
terfield sprung from his seat exclaiming, " He 
is gone !'' With our collier, the effects — 
though on a less magnificent scale, were not less 
extraordinary ; accompanied, however, with oc- 
casional acting as well as painting. 

Some works of darkness were in progress 
down the pit one day, among the boys and 
tjthers, in an apartment where there was no 
light at the time, and therefore suited to the 
occasion. Crister heard their blasphemies at 
a distance, and silently wound his way through 
the workings to the spot, when he sprung in 
upon them with a light in his hand, revealing 
every face, hurriedly exclaiming — ^as his eyes 
glared upon them, " Lads, what are you about?" 
adding, with the same breath, " Do you not 
know, that God Almighty can take the whick 
{the life) out of you in a moment, just like this 
candM^ — closing his finger and thumb upon the 
flame, and extinguishing it ; leaving them in 
an instant in the darkness in which he had 
found them — an emblem of that " outer dark- 
ness" to which their deeds were hastening 
them, and a prey to a pit more tenible than 
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the one in whit:h they sported. The light 
broke in upon them like an unexpected flash of 
lightning at midnight — their deeds were made 
manifest — the rebuke fell like a voice from the 
invisible world upon the ear — and conscience 
was left to perform its office upon the scared 
and detected culprits ; — Criater praying for 
each, that God would "deliver his soul," in 
thelanguageof Elihu, "fromgoingdown to the" 
nether " pit," that " his hfe might see the light." 
" You rebels," said he, on another occasion, 
when some of tlieni were blaspheming the 
name of God before they left their work, 
"are you not aware that if God Almighty 
were to blast the pit, you would drop into hell 
in a moment P" Sudden happiness and sudden 
misery, were subjects often dwelling on his 
mind, and uttered by his lips : and on the lat- 
ter, the reply of a Cornish miner, to the ques- 
tion of a profane wretcli, who was sporting 
with eternity in the midst of danger, is exceed- 
ingly pertinent, and accords with the notion 
which the miner of the Tyne carried about with 
him, and laboured to impress upon the human 
mind. The person in question, while in the 
act of ascending, being impatient to reach the 
day, made a remark on the depth of the mine, 
and suddenly transferred his thoughts from one 
pit to another — mingling his interrogatories 
with oaths, and asking, " How far is it to 
hell ?" " I cannot tell," returned the person 
who was suspended in the noose with him, 
" but if the rope were to breal< you would be 
there directly." 
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Though his actions were generally spontane- 
om, there was a disposition evidently indulged 
to take persons now and then by surprise. la 
one of his musing nioods, he approached it 
hewer in the pit one day, and was close beliiiid 
him dropping these words into his ear—*! 
"Will this be the last day think'st thee H 
before he was aware. Turning his view up^' 
and finding it was Crister, he suspended lu^ 
MTork, and asked " Is there no trade?" " Cris* 
ter perceiving him on another track from the 
one intended, said, " Yes, there is a trade; 
but we may not be permitted to see another 
day." Then, in an equally enigmatical mood, 
be enquired, " Dost thou think we shall bs 
able to get over ?" " Over where P" asked 
the hewer. " Over Jordan," rejoined Crister : 
adding, with some emotion, " I think we shall^ 
if we only have faith in the King of the city."' 
He bad been dwelling on the case of the Israel- 
ites crossing Jordan, and connecting it with 
bis own exit, he was led in the midst of his re- 
verie, to rouse the attention of a fellow-hewer 
to divine things. It was in this way he would 
sometimes accost others ; commencing with a 
brief sentence, whose sense was at first as be- 
clouded as Samson's " riddle," gradually en- 
larging his boundary to let in more light, till he 
brought his iiearer home to his meaning. 

It was to the relief and salvation ot the hu- 
man soul, that he was constantly directing hig 
energies ; and as it was the joy of his heart to 
find piety in others, so he not only sought to 
augment it himself, but exhorted the persons to 
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communicate and shine for the benefit of those 
around. Having occasion to visit the banks of 
the Wear, he passed a house where he thought 
he heard the voice of prayer. He paused, and 
found his ear correct. It was as the voice of 
melody ; and he not only stood in reverence to 
join in the worship, but laid his ear to the door, 
that he might yield the response to the peti- 
tions. He had softly touched the latch, but 
found all fast. When family worship ceased, 
the good man of the house, unlocked the door, 
and to his surprize found a stranger on the 
point of entering. The streams of Christian 
affection, which flowed from each of their 
hearts, were much nearer than the Wear and 
the Tyne, on whose separate banks they dwelt ; 
and after a passing band-meeting, Crister told 
him never to lock his door again during the 
worship of God —to leave it in a state of readi- 
ness for any one to push it gently back, who 
might be disposed to encircle the family altar 
with him — and to be fearless in his Christian 
profession before men. 

He had the tribute of respect paid to him by 
young converts, which children pay to those 
who love them ; and as a higher compliment 
can scarcely be conceived, as due to age, so a 
more lovely picture can scarcely be presented 
to the eye, than that of a number of children 
grouping round, and clinging to an old man. 
The innocence of childhood will attach itself 
to the innocence of age ; and few are better 
judges than children of the meek, the gentle, 
and the amiable. Young converts, and especi- 
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ally the young in years, seemed instinctively, 
to turn to Crister ; and in his house they were 
sure to find an asylum. He sang and prayed 
with them, and nursed them with the tender- 
ness of a parent ; travailing in spirit for them, 
till Christ was formed in them " the hope of 
glory." Many examples of this kind occurred; 
one, however — as the subject was closely con- 
nected with him in death, may be adduced. 

When Thomas Ellerton — afterwards desig- 
nated " Little Tom," and the " Little Old 
Man/' jSrst became serious, he, like others, fled 
to this " nursing father." He was only about 
twelve years of age ; but he suffered much when 
under conviction of sin. Bigge's Main was one 
of Crister's favourite places, and was called by 
him " the hot bed of Methodism." A prayer- 
meeting was established there, and the poor 
little fellow in whose welfare he felt so deep an 
interest, wished to attend it. He seemed to 
have more faith in Crister and in the place, 
than in the Saviour of sinners ; and asked the 
former to accompany him. Crister had some 
engagements which pressed upon him; but 
anxious for the boy's happiness, he told him to 
go on, and he would follow. As the boy paced 
by the side of W. Mason, he asked, with great 
simplicity, " Do you think God can pardon me 
to-night ?" He received for reply, " Yes ;" 
and was encouraged to put faith into exercise. 
A wishful look was cast back every now and 
then to see whether Crister was on the road, 
in whose faithful prayers he reposed great con- 
fidence. Crister, on the other hand, desirous 
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of giving him all the aid he had in his power, 
as well as to encourage him by his presence, 
posted ofl' the moment he was released from 
his engagement. Just as Crister arrived at the 
door, the little fellow stepped into Christian li- 
berty, and"ff/t»ry" was the first word that saluted 
the ear from his lips. Speaking of the case af- 
terwards, Crister said, " I went up to give him 
a bit of a lift with all the faith I had, in order 
to help him through the strait gate. He need- 
ed all the help he could get, poor thing. But 
when I got there, the work was done — ready 
made to my hand, and I had nothing to do but 
to rejoice." This kind-hearted man could have 
prayed for the boy in his own house, as well as 
at Bigge's Main. But to accommodate his 
feelings, he laid himself under considerable in- 
convenience, and after the hard labour of the 
day, hurried a distance from home : thus com- 
plying with the apostolic injunction — " Let 
them pray over him ;" and with a heart teem- 
ing with tlie prayer of one of old, " Deliver 
him from going down to the pit,"— adding, as 
a plea, — " I have fonnd a ransom." 

There were few cases, indeed, in the neigh- 
bourhood, of persons in a penitential state, for 
whom he did not agonize in prayer, and to 
whom he did not minister. A collier, who was 
convinced of sin under a sermon preached by 
Mr. W. Dawson, hastened from the pit to a 
prayer meeting, without going home to wash 
himself, and change his attire. He knelt, like 
a piece of animated jet, by the side of Crister 
and others — the white of the eye, and a tear- 
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channel down either cheek, presenting the only 
points of native hue. " We had a sad tue 
(work) with him," said Crister ; " we laboured 
with mm about an hour ; but he got the bless- 
ing at last ; — and there was no need for him to 
tell us, — ^for we saw it beaming through his 
black face." 

He was not only a " nursing father" to the 
**babe in Christ," and manifested a general 
concern for the salvation of sinners, but he di- 
rected his attention to particular persons, and 
made one appeal after another, till they bowed 
before his importunities and his prayers. Mr. 
R. having received a female into his service, 
who was a stranger to vital religion, obliged 
her to conform to the Christian usages of the 
family. She made her boast that she would 
never become a Methodist. Crister soon found 
her out, and having been subjected to a few of 
his appeals, she at length fled from the kitchen 
to an out-house, on his approach. But^^before 
tlv^ee weeks had elapsed, she yielded to the 
force of conviction, like the tree to the storm, 
and entered the class which met in the house, 
in order to secure that repose of which she had 
so long lived in a state of destitution. 

While thus pursuing sinners by^his exhorta- 
tions and prayers, he once remarked with great 
tenderness, — "Aye, if they* only knew, poor 
things, the happiness w^e enjoy, they would be 

food too ;" adding, with greater ardour, " Why, 
would lend them mine ;" and then subjoining 
with his usual acuteness, — "But then, I should 
never get it back again :'* thus showing his 
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distrust of liuman nature, and tlie higli value he 
fixed upon his religious enjoyments — consider- 
ing it enough only to taste the happiness of 
Heaven, in order to induce a person to maintun 
his hold of the cup of blessing, and sedulously 
to seek after an increase of the grace of God. 
In themidst of a revival of the work of God, 
he was rarely otherwise than in his glory — 
moving about with the briskness and pleasur- 
able feeling of a person prospering in business. 
On seeing a number of persons, both old and 
young, brought under a serious concern for the 
salvation of their souls at Carville, he wept, he 
prayed, he rejoiced, and felt something of the 
struggling spirit of an Apostle, when he said, 
" My little children, of whom I travail in birth, 
nntil Christ be formed in you." The whole val- 
ley, whichhad been filled tor some time with little 
else but "dry bones," began at length to heave 
with life. This vision was apparently presentwith 
Crister one night, while engaged in a prayer- 
meeting i and labouring to give expression to 
the conceptions of his mind on the subject, he be- 
came bankrupt in words ; to preserve the feel- 
ing, however, he rebounded, and caught hold 
of the circumstances of the times, — praiang 
God for the glorious work lie was carrying on, 
saying, " It was like calling in the old coins, 
and sending out "new;" — the coinage of the 
realm undergoing an actual change at the pe- 
riod, and occasioning general gladness, as is 
usual, among all ranks in society — every one 
trying to obtain a sight, and to keep possession 
of a piece of the first issue. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Lovef east' Addresses — Efdargement of Soul — Caution 
in Reference to Lovef easts — Preparation for Hea- 
ven, under the Similitude of Waiting for a Stage 
€J«ach — His Use of Scripture Narrative — Occasional 
Conduct in Lov^easts and Fellowship-meetings — 7'Ae 
Recognition of Saints in Heaven — Is a Publisher of 
Glad-tidings — A characteristic Stroke on Preaching-^ 
Hts Love of Christian Ministers — Imposes Silence 
on false Reasoning — Wild-fire--4he Superiority of 
JDeedf to Words — Encouragement to Expectants — 
Life, a Joumey'-o-Sudden lUvminatton — The ready 
Reception of a Blessing — Comprehensive Views — 
Perseverance and Malignity of Satan — T*he Destrue- 
iion of Sin, necessary to religious Prosperity — Power 
over the Devil, 

Some of his Love-feast addresses are inter- 
spersed throughout the other pages of the work; 
but a few of them demand greater prominency. 
It was not long after his conversion to God, 
before he became distinguished on those festal 
occasions, and among some of his earlier essays, 
when attending one at North Shields about 
1815, at which Mr. R. Wilson, of Newcastle, 
was present, he observed, " I was up this 
morning at 4 o'clock, praying to God for a 
£Ood love-feast to-day; and aye, friends, he 
£lled me so full of love, that I could scarcely 
contain myself. A thought struck me — Why, 
when religion prospers among a people, they 
immediately set to work to raise a chapel ; and^ 
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on finding the good cause on the increase, the 
next thing they do is, to erect a gallery for the 
accommodation of the hearers. O, I thought, 
while God was blessing me this morning, what 
a still greater blessing it would be, if he were 
not only to enlarge my heart, but build a gal-- 
kry in it, for the accommodation of himself — 
for still greater degrees of divine love." Reli- 
gious characters may not unfrequently have 
been thrown in the way of that phrase — " Lord, 
withhold thy hand, or enlarge the vessel T but 
this is perhaps the first instance of a " galUrxf^ 
being presented to their observation. And 
yet, at first sight, — a mere conceit as it may 
seem, it is in perfect keeping with the language 
of inspiration, where the apostle asks — " Know 
ye not that ye are the temple of God, and that 
the spirit of God dwelleth in you?" stating 
elsewhere, — " Ye are the temple of the living 
God ; as God hath said, I will dwell in them, 
and walk in* them ; and I will be their God, 
and they shall be my people." It was not a 
" vessel^ — such as might be taken in the hand, 
that could at all comport with the enlarged 
conceptions of this child of the mine, whose 
thoughts — while his hands were engaged with 
the coal, were as frequently and closely em- 
ployed in mining among the gold and the dia- 
monds of every thing excellent in nature and 
religion ; — ^no, he reposed on something more 
capacious ; — he proceeded to the magnificent 
temple — not only galleried at the end, but 
from side to side — ^pew added to pew, and seat 
rising beyond seat — towering, ample, and full 
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— affording at once a fit emblem of the capa- 
bilities of the human soul, in its endless pro- 
gress in knowledge, holiness, and happiness, 
and of the infinite goodness of God, from 
whose " fulness" the christian receives " grace 
for grace," or, in other words, grace ai^er grace 
— blessing added to blessing— one blessing upon 
another. Oa one occasion, he was so com- 
pletely overpowered with the joj'S of religion, 
that he exclaimed, " Withhold thy hand, Lord, 
or the vessel will burst." " You should have 
prayed for an enlargement of the vessel," said 
the late Mr. Bramwell, who was standing by at 
the time. 

It is not surprising, that his presence should 
be courted on such occasions ; and accordingly, 
we find him sent for from Edmondbyers, Hex- 
ham, Morpeth, and other places, — a practice^ I 
by the way, which is not to be recommended. ( 
In ninety cases out of every hundred, it might 
not only be injurious in its effects, to the indi- 
vidual himself, but would be sure to destroy 
the influence of God upon the meeting — lead- 
ing to certain preparations and exhibitions, 
which would terminate in self-inflation, emban 
rassment, or something worse. A love-feast i) 
chiefly for the society in the place ; and thsl 
speaking there should be the spontaneous ovet- 1 
Sowings of the soul : hence it is, that almost ] 
every society has its love-feast; and finer stroke 
of native eloquence have been lieard in those 
meetings, than are frequently found to grace 
the pulpit. In Crister's case — if allowed at all, 
'tmiist be admitted aa an exception; and no 
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particular evil resulted from the various invita- 
tions received. He looked upon invitations as 
mere tokens of christian friendship, and speaking 
followed as a thing of course, from the circum- 
stance of his being present. He diffused, 
nevertheless, unusual life, and with it, a fine 
religious feeling through a meeting, the whole 
of which he referred to God, without whom 
there is nothing wise, nothing holy, nothing 
good. 

In the course of one of his lovefeast journies, 
his patience was a little put to the test. On his 
first visit to Edmondbyefs, he was accompanied 
by Mr. Jas. Wilson, who had borrowed a gig and 
horse for the occasion. Crister was a stranger 
to the whip and the rein j and Mr. W., who 
took the command of both, had all his skill 
called into exercise by the temper and tricks of 
the horse, who was small in size, and reported 
to have had his first training among some gip- 
sies in the neighbourhood of Hexham. On 
coming to a steep hill, the animal became res- 
tive ; and while whipping, and coaxing, and 
patting, and backing, and sidling, were alter- 
nately tried, a neighbouring curate, honoured 
the poor collier and his companion, with his 
presence, his counsel, and his aid. After much 
trouble, they again got the vehicle in motion. 
On coming, however, to a farm house, which 
fortunately happened to be the residence of a 
friend, the animal again became restive, and 
resolutely stood to his purpose. The good 
firiend made his appearance; and seeing the 
circumstances in which they were placed, pro- 
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posed to yoke a large dray-horse as a leader, 
stating, in pleasantry, that if the gig-poney 
would not draw, the horse was sufficiently 
powerful to draw both him and the gig, with 
the guests to boot. Time was short, and the 
period for being at Edmondbiers was fixed. 
Poor Crister, in his simplicity, concluded the 
horse to be under Satanic influence, stating 
that the devil had done it, to prevent them 
from getting to the love-feast. Mr. Wilson, 
on the other hand, attributed it — as was natu- 
ral in an instructor of youth, to education^ with 
the addition of a probable want of provender. 
The result was, the pony was taken out of the 
ishafts, and introduced to the manger; and with a 
view to expedite the journey, Mr. B.'s horse was 
brought out, which, compared with the other, 
was more fit for a waggon, than for a gig. 
The gig having been shaped for a poney rather 
than a horse, the shafts were expanded to ad- 
mit the huge animal within their embrace. All 
being ready, the travellers again proceeded, the 
horse and the gig forming a perfect contrast ; — 
the one lightly dancing over the stones, and 
the other movmg on with the ponderosity of an 
elephant. The good people at Edmondbyers 
were on the look out, and were not a little sur- 
prised to find visitors drawn in such style. 
Crister was a good deal chafed in spirit with 
it ; but prayer and the love-feast, soon restor- 
ed the mind to its wonted tone. 

Though there are many eyes and ears open 
in a love-feast, the presence of the people seem- 
ed to weigh but little with him compared with 
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the presence of God ; nor was lie aware, appa- 
rently, of the power of his own langua^ and 
thoughts upon others, or that any tiling th&t he 
said would live heyond the hour, or be felt be- 
yond the occasion. The truth is, he was one 
in every place, and, in tliat place, one with God. 
lo a love-feast in one of the cliapeb on the 
banks of the Tyne, and not long before liis de- 
mise, he observed, with his accustomed cheer- 
fulness; "Thank the Lord, I am packed up, 
and ready I — just like a person waiting for the 
coach. It will not do for a man to be preparijig 
for \asjot^'ney, when the coach is at the door ; 
or to be looking in another direction, while pass- 
ing. In the first instance, the coachinan is 
timed, and cannot wait for him ; and in the se- 
cond, the toath may have passed — be gone — and 
quite out of sight; rendering it impossible for 
him to overtake it. And then, what is the con- 
sequence ? The journey is delayed — the next 
coach may be fiM — and the only chance of se- 
curing the ofy'ecl of the journey is perhaps lost 
for ever 1 O, friends, let us be on the look 
out — ready at a momenfs noft'ce— waiting with 
patience till our change come I" This ia as 
accordant with the general sentiment of Scrip- 
ture, on the brief and precarious stay of man 
in this world, as some of the preceding imagery 
is agreeable to our notions of progressive im- 
provement in the divine life; nor is the lan- 
guage itself out of character. It will furnish 
an admirable precursor to the " chariot of fire, 
and horses of fire," passing, as it were, between 
heaven and earth, and wluch conveyed the per- 
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fected spirit of tlie propliet to the land of light 
and glory ; — an incident in the closing moments 
of" the Seer, beautifully expressed by the bard 

of Sheffield: 



" Elijah, wilh his mantle, smote the flood. 
And Jordan's hasLenii^ wiireS divideii fltood f 
The fiery chnriiit, on the further ahoi'e. 
Deathless to Heaven ihe ascending prophet bure I 
" Mj lather !' cried Klisha, ns he flew ; 
' Ld 1 Israel's chariot and his horsemen too i* 
Then with the mantle, as U tiropp'it behind, 
Came down a power, like mighty rushing wind. 
And u he nrapt the trophy round his breast, 
£)|iah'B spirit Elisha's soul possess'd." 
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5 it was through the effect of yfre, as will be 
seen in the sequel, that the subject of the pre- 
sent remarks lell ; so it will also be perceived, 
that, as he — in his own expressive language, 
was " packed up and ready," he only fell to 
rise— rise with " the chai'iot of Israel, and the 
horsemen thereof," 

He was exceedingly adroit in laying hold of 
Scripture incidents and narratives, on pubhc 
occasions, and making them subserve the de- 
vout purposes of his mind, in reference to 
others. Having read the affecting account of 
*' Annanias and Sapphira liis wife," he entered 
a fellowship-meeting warm from the subject, 
and took it up in the course of his own experi- 
mental narration. " This man and woman," 
said he, " had sold their possessions, and pro- 
posed to have all things in common with others^^^H 
They had attended a few meetings, — got theiri^^H 
hearts touched, — and resolved to lay the pfO^^^f 
^^^kce of the sale ' at the Apostles' feet.' Bu|^^H 
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not being well grounded in religion, or only 
having a bit of something whicb they calli?il 
religion, they no sooner left tlie meeting than 
the world entered into their hearts again. Part 
of that which they had promised to God, they 
resolved to keep back; and when Annanias 
went to the meeting with a view to pay the 
money, Peter found him short in his ac- 
counts, and cliarged him with being brim-full 
of the devil and of the world, and with lying to 
the Holy Ghost. He had lost the bit of reli- 
gion he had, — if he ever had any. Peter told 
him plainly, that the property was his own — in 
his own power — to do with what he liked, 
before it was sold; but that, in changing his 
purpose, he had ' not lied unto men, but unto 
God.' He was, therefore, — in order to strike 
terror into tlie hearts of others, smitten wifh 
instant death. His wife, not knowing what 
had been done, and being a good bit behind 
her time, came into the meeting, as if nothing 
were the matter. But Peter was in the secret ; 
and was aware, that she was not only ' privy to 
it,' but had leagued with him to deceive and lo 
forge lies : and the very feet of those wlio had 
buried her husband, she was told, were at the 
door, to carry her out to the grave. What was 
the consequence ? ' Great fear came upon all 
the church, and upon as many as heard these 
things.' It is an awful thing, friends," continued 
he, "to keep any thing back from God; and still 
worse to tell hes about it. We were all pro- 
mised to God in our baptism, and we have of- 
ten promised to give our hearts to him since 
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then, but we have kept back part, if not the 
whole. Here, blessed be the Lord, we may 
have all things in common, — for we may all be 
holy and happy." Then, with one of his quick 
turns, he exclaimed — ^ AH who are happy and 
resolved to give their hearts to God — stand 
upr This was sudden, and unexpected ; and 
two gay young persons who had been admitted 
into the meeting, were scarcely prepared for the 
test. Crister perceiving this, and with a view 
to deepen conviction, and effectually to sever 
the sincere from the trifler, proceeded — " I 
ask it, in the name of the Lord, and charge 
you not — even in action^ * to lie to the Holy 
Ghost.' Recollect the case of Annanias and 
Sapphira I" One of the females alluded to, 
somewhat affected, made a trembling essay to 
rise, while the other, as much afraid of appear- 
ing singular, by sitting alone, as she was unpre- 
pared to make a free surrender of herself to 
God, continued to hold her by her attire, in 
order to prevent her. Without attempting to 
justify those little advantages taken of human 
feehng, and which often hurry people into reso- 
lutions they are unprepared to fulfil, the con- 
flict was strong in the present case ; the call, 
coupled with the name of the Lord, was like a 
summons from Heaven ; and the frightful end 
of the persons struck dead, for withholding 
that from the Church which was of less mo- 
ment, than that of withholding themselves 
from Him who says — * Give me thy hearty ope* 
rated so powerfully upon them, that a visible 
profession was the result. They stood confused, 
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and pale with fear, while others exulted iii 
the God of their salvation. 

Another example of this kind occurred at a 
fellowship- meeting at Carville. Crister direct- 
ed his way to the singing pew, at the moment 
B. hallowed influence was felt by the people, 
and cautioned any against leaving the chapel, 
who were solicitous of the divine favour, with- 
out securing it. All who were penitent were 
requested to stahd up ; some hesitated : but 
fifteen persons pressed towards the singing 
pew, and several entered into Christian liberty. 

With an air of Christian cheerfulness, when 
once in a love-feast at Fawdon, he looked 
round upon the people, and being in a situation 
where he could see nearly the whole, he said, 
" Let me look at your faces ; I should like us 
to know each other, when we reach Heaven ; 
and it appears to me, if we feel and pray as 
we do now, we really shati get there. We 
must walk in tlie way, if we wish to gain the 
end." The possibility, nay — the probability, of 
saints upon earth knowing each other in Hea~ 
ven, was often the subject of delightful antici- 
pation with Crister : and certainly the advo- 
. cates of cognition rather than recognition, 
have less evidence to support their sentiments 
than the latter. There was cognition in the 
case of Peter on the Mount, when he realized 
the persons of " Moses and Eliaa ;" but having 
Been and knovra them there, it would not be 
difficult to recognize them in Heaven. But 
there are numerous inferential intimations to 
be collected on the subject in the sacred pagesi. 
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Who was it that told Adam, that Eve was to 
be his wife, when she was introduced to his 
presence ? Who was it that informed the rich 
man, in the profound depths of hell, that yon- 
der personage — changed in appearance and 
glorified, in the heights of Heaven, was Laza- 
rus, who recently lay at his gates ? To say, 
that this is parable^ alters not the question ; for 
while history shews what has been, parable 
shews what may be ; and hence the probability 
of recognition. Look there upon Saul, with a 
foul old beldam for his companion, and his per- 
son completely disguised! Who is it — thus 
accompanied and thus disfigured, that informs 
Samuel, it is the Jewish monarch who appears 
in his presence ? Should such knowledge be 
referred to God in one case, we have only to re- 
fer it to Him in another, with a view to obviate 
the same' difficulties. But who is to inform St. 
Paul at the last day, that such and such per- 
sons in the immense crowds placed before him, 
have been brought to a knowledge of the truth 
through his ministry ? They are to be his 
crown of rejoicing in Heaven. But knowledge 
must form the basis of his joy ; he must know 
them, previously to his rejoicing in them. 

Crister was not a man that busied himself in 
other people's concerns. His conversation was 
emphatically religious. When he heard of the 
extension of the work of God in any particular 
place, he assumed the character of a messenger 
of glad tidings ; and like a courier, would have 
communicated it from post to post ; sometimes, 
when passing the house of a friend in haste, 
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aither naming it in the door-way, or, in louder 
accents, spending it through the window, with his 
fsce against the glass. It was only with iiis 
most intimate friends, however, that he would 
presume on the latter, and when hastening 
home from the pit in his working habiliments, 
unwilling that they should remain longer with- 
out knowing what would yield as much delight 
to them as to himself. 

When, in his remarks, he was led to make 
an observation or two upon character or office, 
he was generally pointed — often instructive — 
and almost invariably on the side of candour. 

I Speaking of a preacher, he said, " His preach- 
ing is just like a swiwy day ; it does not only 
fell soft, but searches, and finds its way tlirough 
every crevice ; it hits all — it misses notliing." 
Of another, he said, " He has a large body. 
May the Lord grant liim an enlarged soul ! and 
may the whole soul be thrown iiito God's 
work ; and in that work may both be worn 
out 1" 
On a preaclier being appointed to the circuit, 
be manifested the anxiety, of a person expect- 
ing a relative or absent friend, to obtain the 
first glance of him ; and as his patience rarely 
keld out till he appeared before the congrega- 
tion, he would make repeated calls at the house 
ef Mr. Reay, enquiring — " Has he come yet?" 
On his arrival, he was certain of a welcome from 
Crister. After the usual salutation, he asked a 
young preacher, with his wonted ardour, and a 
degree of abruptness, " What do you preach 
for ?" Perceiving him a little at a loss for an 
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answer, in consequence of not fully compre^ 
hending his meaning — ^' Do you preach for 
souls ?" he subjoined. The manner, as well as 
the time, of proposing such a question, would 
have carried with it an air of impertinence, from 
the lips of many other men ; but from Crister — 
to those who knew him, it was a question of 
solicitude for the prosperity of the church ; and 
as he entertained the highest opinion of the 
preachers, he expected an answer only in the 
affirmative. 

With a view to suppress all false reasoning, 
and to inspire genuine confidence in God, he 
adverted to the case of the disciples, when on 
the coasts opposite to Dalmanutba, without the 
persons to whom he was speaking being aware 
of his design. He graphically represented 
*' the twelve" in social discourse with each 
other, and expressing, in the temporary absence 
of their Master, their doubts and fears rejecting 
Him, together with His works, with great free- 
dom. Just at the moment, they were begin- 
ning to warm, as ^^ they reasoned among them- 
selves,'' Jesus unexpectedly appeared in the 
midst of them, abruptly, and pointedly askings 
while fixing his rebukmg eye upon each, ^^ O 
ye of Uttle faith I why reason ye among your- 
selves ?" — ^* What a VMLzer^^ said Crister, flash- 
ing his own reproving eye upon those for whom 
he intended it, — ^^ What a mazer* that would 
be for the disciples I Why, they would scarce- 
ly know where to put their heads! They 

^ How it would iurprise and e9nfnm4i 
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would be quite ashamed of themselves." Con- 
nected with this, was a practical improvement ; 
— that our Lord is unchangeable in His good- 
ness and power — what he once did he can still 
do — men should reason less, and believe more 
—the Divine eye is upon us in every place, and 
the Divine ear is open to our remarks. 

" Wild fire 1" he exclaimed one day : " I 
have had the fire of heaven burning on the al- 
tar of my heart, for the last twenty years. 
People may call it what they like ; it keeps me 
warm and comfortable, and I am resolved to 
keep up the flame." He knew, that as the fire 
in the Jewish Temple was never permitted to 
become extinct, but was fed by night and by 
day ; so in the human temple, the fire of Divine 
love, of which the other was an emblem, was 
never designed to he otherwise than bright and 
animating. " People,*' said he, on the same 
subject, " talk about not being able to get 
through their work. There is nothing like the 
love of God for this. I can get through twice 
as much with it, than without it. It bears the 
mind with cheerfulness above it, and inspires 
the body wit^ fresh energy to do it." He knew 
as well the difference between heavenly and 
" strange fire," as he did between natural heat 
and an artificial flame ; and while others " bak- 
ed bread upon the coals" of the idols they had 
made, as in the days of Isaiah, he only would 
receive the bread which cometh down from 
heaven, as he was resolved to live under the 
animating influence of its genuine fires. As 
the "living creatures," therefore, of Ezekiel, 
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the *' appearance" of Christians in liis estima- 
tion, was to be that of " burning coaU of 
fire." 

Shewing the best way of settling a disputed 
point, where the case would admit of it, by a 
reference to deeds rather than words, he advert- 
ed to the case of John Baptist, who sent hia 
disciples to Jesus, enquiring, " Art thou he that 
should come, or do we look for another?" — 
" Here," said the domestic expositor, " instead 
of answering them in so many words, our Lord 
immediately set to work to perform a few more 
miracles, and in these he said, ' Go, and shew 
John again those things which ye do hear and 
lee : the bliud receive their sight, and the lame 
walk ; the lepers are cleansed, and the deaf 
hear; the dead are raised up, and the poor 
have the gospel preached to them. And bles- 
sed is he, whosoever shall not be offended in 
me.' " Then, comprehended in a single re- 
mark or two, followed a pointed improvement 
or application : and although he might not in 
every instance be in critical accordance with 
the context, yet it is remarkable to find, how — 
unaided by note or comment, correct his views 
in general were, and with what aptitude and 
readiness he could elucidate and apply the sa- 
cred text on particular occasions. 

Speaking of the means of grace, and his own 
expectations in them, he surprised his friend* 
into his views and feelings, by taking them in 
imagination to Jerusalem, and placing them be- 
fore " the gate of the temple, wliich is called 
Beautiful." "See," said he, "'a man, lame 
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from his mother's womb/ Thither he had been 
carried, and there he is 'laid daily.' Ask him, 
poor thing,—' Do you expect to get any thing 
to-day? while sitting there, begging alms J His 
answer is, ' To be sure I do, otherwise I should 
never have left home.' Now, like the beggar 
at the Beautiful gate, I never go out without 
expecting to receive something ; and when I go 

* into the temple at the hour of prayer, like 

* Peter and John,' I never wait there any length 
of time without receiving. I go expecting — I 
continue asking — and I never come away dis- 
appointed." 

Life was a journey; and while he secured a 
proper supply of provision to support him on 
the road, he would say, with great earnestness 
and resolution, "I am determined, by the help 
of God, to be at the end" — Life was a race ; 
and with equal ardour, he would exclaim, " No 
man shall have my croum ; I am resolved to 
wear my own ; it will fit me best," He saw the 
goal at the end of the race, and the crown sus- 
pended over it. He took the goal on his way 
to the crown. He aimed at the "mark" of 
holiness, that he might secure the " prize" of 
heaven ; and in order to effect his purpose, he 
pursued his object with ardour, exclaiming with 
the apostle, " This one thing I do, forgetting 
those things which are behind, and reaching 
forth unto those things which are before, I 
press toward the mark, for the prize of the high 
calling of God ui Christ Jesus." 

He had been at Brunswick Place Chapel, 
Newcastle, on the first introduction of the gas 
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into it ; and being at a season of the year, when 
a dim glow was scarcely perceptible to a per- 
son who knew the gas to be partially on, at 
the commencement of the service, and still less 
so to one not looking for it, he sat in the crowd 
insensible to every external object, except the 
preacher. The shades of the evening continu- 
ing to deepen, the features of the preacher 
began at length to disappear : just at the mo- 
ment a deep venerable gloom overshadowed the 
whole interior, the person who had the man- 
agement of the gas, turned the tap, and in the 
twinkling of an eye filled the place with a body 
of pure, intense, and soft light, from so many 
distinct flames, the most liquid in their appear- 
ance, and the least offensive to human vision. 
It operated on Crister like the transfiguration 
upon the apostles, who, in all probability, clos- 
ed their eyes beneath the "raven wing of 
night," and in the midst of its darkness and 
stillness, unexpectedly opened them in the cen- 
tre of a full blaze of glory — glory increased in 
its intensity by the gloom which preceded, and 
the ** blackness of darkness" which ;5till lay be- 
yond. Being in a sweet frame of mind, he 
seemed to have sprung into the regions of light, 
without once touching ** the valley of the sha- 
dow of death" between. " O," said he, in his 
warmth and simplicity afterwards, " it was like 
the sudden illumination of a human mind by 
the Spirit of God : and aye, when God turns 
the tap, and says, * Let there be light,' dark- 
ness disappears in an instant." It comported 
well with his notions of ati instantaneous work, 
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and with a botly and mind formed for action. 
With this too, he was not only more deeply 
impressed, but sooner attracted. 

Passing along one of the streets in Newcas- 
tle, he niade a momentary pause, to look at the 
unloading of a cart bufore the door of a cheese- 
monger. " I watched the men," said he i "one 
was in the cart, and the other was in the door- 
way. He that was in tlie cart threw one cheese 
after another, as fast as he could ; and the man 
in tlie door-way was always ready to receive 
them ; he never once missed. You would have 
been astonished, if you had seen him, — he did 
it with such ease, and cojtfideiice, and readiness. 
I thought at the time, why, this is just like 
Jhit/t and works in the reception and use of gos- 
pel blessings. God has plenty to give ; we 
should stand in tiie way, and be ready to receive; 
nay, we should be in a state of expecfaticm for 
the coming blessing j and believing that it is in- 
tetided for us, we should lay hold of it with con- 
Adence, and then band it to others. Aye, I 
should like to be a good kepper; just ready to 
catch the blessings as tliey come, while the 
Lord, in his bounty, is dealing them out." — 
"While employing the provincialisms of kep,kep- 
ping, and a kepper, he conveyed the notion at 
the same time of a person playing with balls, 
fully confident in Iiis dexterity and skill, throw- 
ing them up, and catching them in their fall, — 
several of them, and for a given period, without 
missing one ; only in his association of the men 
and the cheese, there was more of duty than 
jfDort, — something more svbstanlially useful than 
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6a/fo,<-H5omethiDg in the shape of a Stilton or a 
double GIo*ster, — or from the less remote 
dairies of Cheshire. 

On his Sabbath visits to Newcastle, he ge- 
nerally found his way to Mr. Nesham's class, 
send occasionally led it. " You must come 
down to Carville," said he to Mr. N., " and 
meet our class some time. ITie leader will be 
glad to see you ; there are five and twenty 
members ; he stands in the midst of us like a 
father, and we all look up to him like children. 
We are as happy as the day is long." This is 
A pretty picture of a class-meeting, and is just 
what a leader and his members ought to be to 
each other. Being asked, on one of these oc- 
casions, on his return home, where he had 
been, and whom he had seen? " At Newcas- 
tle," he replied, " and I saw such an one"^« 
naming the person; "he is full of heaven, — 
as full as an air balloon ;" intimating that he 
would one day mount upward — flight as a thing 
of air — ^yet full of majesty and grace. A per- 
son once observed of Crister himself, that he 
had " a soul like a thimble ;^t was soon filled, 
and soon emptied.'* His conceptions, however, 
far exceeded, in occasional magnificence, the 
personal criticisms of his friend. 

There wa^ much less extravagance in his 
representations, than those around him were 
authorized to expect, from the vividness of liis 
imagination and impressions; and he rarely 
failed to give a distinct picture of the thing it- 
self, not only for the mental eye to repose upon 
for the moment, but to be hung up in tlie cliam- 

D 
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bers of the mind — that the by-stander might 
again and again return to it, and participate in 
the pleasure at first imparted. In cases where 
the images were either imperfect, or not suffi- 
ciently indelible, they would still appear and 
vanish in their passage through the mind, like 
the figures of a phantasmagoria, awakening half 
forgotten associations in some, and gratifying 
the curiosity of others. Many of his sayings 
and similes have become household things on 
the banks of the Tyne. To a friend, he ob- 
served, when speaking of the mahgnity and 
perseverance of Satan, — " He will pursue the 
saint with the same temptation for years — to 
death itself— yes, to the very verge of heaven. 
And look at him there ; — unable to pass the 
threshold, he lays one hand on the gate-post, to 
support himself, and stretches forth the other to 
make a click (catch) at the soul just as it slips in 
before him, — -but bang goes the door, and snaps 
his fingers." While speaking, the action was suit- 
ed to the subject, — shaking his own hand, after 
drawing in his arm, and applying his fingers to 
his lips, as if to sooth the pain, on being sud- 
denly trapped. It is not improbable, that there 
was a distant reflection in this, of the conduct 
of St. Paul, in the pursuit of a higher calling, 
who foUowed after — who pressed toward — 
'* reajching forth to those things which were be- 
fore" — and so throwing himself, as it were, at 
the last step, upon the prize, by a last and 
vigorous effort of nature ; securing, however, 
what Satan had lost. 

The lower part of the New Road Chapel, 
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Newcastle, having been employed as a granery 
for some years, Crister mourned over what he 
deemed a desecration of the place, and the de- 
pressed state of the work of God that occa- 
sioned it. On the dawn of a brighter day, when 
the entire place was converted to its original 
use, he exceedingly rejoiced ; saying, " Tliere 
could be no prosperity in the midst of the 
world ; but when the old fusty com was remov- 
ed, God began to work. Christians form the 
church of God ; their hearts are like places of 
worship ; but before God will take up his con- 
stant abode with them, there must be a clean 
tweep ; all the rubbish of sin — all the fusty 
grain of this world, must be got quit of. We 
have an example of it in the New Road 
Chapel. Who but thieves, will become buyers 
and sellers in the temple? There is nothing 
but the whip for them, if the house is again to 
become a house of prayer." 

Some of the young men having been behav- 
ing improperly down the pit, as in cases already 
noticed, and displaying more than usual profli- 
gacy, a person standing by, remarked, " That 
really beats the devil." Crister, who was with- 
in hearing, anxious to improve the expression, 
sharply subjoined, " I would not give a half- 
penny cabbage for the man that cannot beat 
the devil." He knew that Satan could only be 
conquered through grace, — that every Christian 
possessed grace, — and that little hope could be 
entertained of the safety of those who were 
under satanic power. " Who," said he, on 
another occasion, when endeavouring to dis- 
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suade sinners from hastening to ruin,— " Who 
would go to hell, that can prevent it ? What 
a poverty-stricken place must that be, which 
cannot afford so much as a drop of water to wet 
the tongue of a rich man !" Such was the es- 
teem in which he was held, and the value of 
his remarks, that the fact of his having uttered 
them, was like the stamp of royalty upon a 
coin; they became sterling, and found immedi- 
ate circulation, — and that, too, very often in- 
dependent of the quality of the metal, and the 
size of the model. The veriest mites were of- 
ten received with enthusiasm, and added, like 
those of the poor widow, to the treasury of 
those who possessed a trifle, and became a real 
treasure to those who had none. 
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CHAPTER V. 

Progress in Piety — His usual Place of Retirement — An- 
swers to Prayer — Prays for the Preachers — Conversions 
— He is not to be ttdcen in all Things as a Model — His 
Exemption from Frivolity — A PeciUiarity in his Concep- 
tions — His Conduct under severe providential Dispema- 
tions — Personal Affliction — Attempts to do Good in a 
pecuniary Way — His Benevolence of Character — Grate- 
ful Acknowledgments — He aids a poor Widow — A Love' 
feast — Singing — A Dream — Mr, Bramwell — A Garden, 

Being always on the alert himself in matters 
of religion, ne was a perpetual spur to the in- 
difiFerence of others. " Never," he would say, 
*^ be on the same ground to-day, you were 
upon yesterday." He was like a bird on the 
wing, and he would suffer no one around him, 
over whom he had the least influence, to slum- 
ber longer on the perch than what was neces- 
sary. 

On his children annoying him in moments of 
communion with God, and yet being engaged 
in such little amusements, as to render reproof 
and correction unnecessary, he would take up the 
key of the chapel, which place was nearly next 
to his own door, and would there lock himself 
in, and enjoy — undisturbed, the presence of 
his Maker in his own sanctuary.. 

His partiality to prayer, and the frequent 
peculiarity of his manner, are subjects alluded 
to elsewhere; but as tests of liis sincerity in 

d2 
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the exercise of the duty, and of the strength of 
his faith in his pleadings, we must look to the 
issue* 

When Mr. Reay, his class-leader, met with 
a severe accident in the pit, by a fall of stone 
from the roof, and from the eflFects of which 
there was not the most distant hope of ultimate 
recovery entertained by his medical attendants 
— the marvel being, after the crushing and 
breaking of bones, that he survived at all, 
Crister was deeply distressed. Till about the 
eighth or tenth day, all were in despair except 
Crister, who was about six days in advance of 
the whole with his faith and hope. Many were 
his wrestlings with God on the behalf of his 
leader and his friend; and on the third day 
after the accident, he came to Mrs. Reay, who 
was unable to pierce the cloud, with the ani- 
mated looks and expression of a person who 
had discovered some hidden treasure, exclaim- 
ing, " The Master will get better !" Mrs. R. 
enquired, " Why do you say so ?" " I have 
just been praying," he returned, " and the 
Lord has shewn me, that he will go to chapel 
again with an up and a dotvn ;" meaning that 
he would recover, and go halting to the house 
of God. And such was the fact ; for as " the 
sun rose upon" Jacob after the angel of the 
Lord " touched'* him, and as he was enabled, 
through the good hand of God upon him, after 
"the sinew shrank," to "pass over Penuel," 
though " he halted on his thigh ;" so the same 
sun shone on Mr. Reay, who passed from his 
house to the chapel, and though " with an up 
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and a down," walked before Crister — pursuing 
the avocations of life, five years after the af- 
flicting event, and was left to walk before 
others, after Crister's own decease. As the 
revelation of his recovery was first made to 
this good man, and made in the exercise of 
prayer, Christianity warrants us to admit the 
probability of his restoration being in answer to 
the devout breathings of his soul to Heaven, 
in connexion with the prayers of others. When 
Mrs. R.wasseriously indisposed, his prayers were 
also offered up for her ; and one of the sen- 
tences, as striking for the alliteration, as it was 
distinguished for the fervour with which it was 
uttered — " Lord, give her health or heaven,'* 
is worthy of record. She had the former, and is 
still on the way to the latter. 

On a Sabbath morning, Crister had been up 
early, as wont, and he was soon joined by a 
few friends, who united with him in prayer for 
the preacher for the day. Mr. Nichol, of New- 
castle, who was planned for Carville, attended 
to his appointments. He had fixed on his 
texts, and made suitable preparation for ad- 
dressing his auditories. The afternoon service 
passed off as previously intended ; but the mind 
became unsettled with regard to the evening, 
in consequence of the text and subject selected, 
becoming matters of perplexity. He opened 
his mind to Mr. and Mrs. R., who wisely and 
religiously advised him to yield to the impres- 
sions of the mind respecting any other subject 
that might be proposed, and with which he 
might be impressed. He took the advice — re- 
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tired after tea — when a text which had occur- 
red, was sought for, and with some difficulty 
found. He took it up, without seeing his way 
clearly into it, and without being entirely free 
&om some distracting preferences with regard 
to the one previously fixed upon. Here he 
stood, as between two parties — one pulling in 
one direction, and the other in another, with 
the argument of preparation on the one hand, 
and that of impression on the other — the natu- 
ral texture of his intellectual character giving 
its voice in favour of the former. He went to 
chapel, and remained undecided, till nearly the 
close of the second hymn, when he threw him- 
self upon the text at a venture, praying for 
divine light into it. The liberty and en- 
largement of spirit which he experienced, was 
marked by hjs hearers ; while to himself, he 
seemed to be a mere machine in the hand of 
God, who was employing him for his own pur- 
poses, without the power to guide, or having 
the credit of being master of his own thoughts. 
The only key to this is, the conversion oi Jive 
persons under the evening sermon ; and how far, 
in the mysterious proceedings of God — whom 
we cannot suppose to have deserted the chris- 
tian pulpit, the prayers of Crister and his 
frienck influenced the case, eternity alone will 
reveal. It will be admitted, at all events, that 
if there was more prayer (or the success of 
preachers, and less said on the subject of their 
separate qualifications, both the church and the 
world would profit more by their discourses. 
Some time after this, Crister, who clung to 
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the preachers of the gospel like a child to his 
nurse, set Mr. N., in company with some other 
friends, on part of his road home through the 
fields. It was when the days were short ; the 
night was cold and dark ; the foot-path was 
little more than dimly visible ; but before this 
devotional-spirited man could leave the person 
who had been feeding him with the bread of 
life, he would have a prayer-meeting ; and, ac- 
cordingly, at the point of parting, in the open air, 
he turned his face to the stars twinkling through 
the azure vault above, as Daniel turned his 
face to Jerusalem, and implored the blessing of 
heaven upon each of the party, but especially 
on him who had thus been ministering to them 
— ^bearing a lively recollection of the good done 
in the course of his previous visit — and praying 
that he might be still more abundantly useful 
in promoting the salvation of souls, lliis was 
not a solitary case. He has been known to 
pause in the middle of a turnpike road, whe- 
ther in the dark or in the light, to pray aloud 
on parting with a friend, and to request that 
friend to pray with him for a mutual blessing. 
These brief, and apparently erratic movements, 
were like so many safety valves for the purpose 
of letting off his effervescing feeling. By a lady, 
like Mrs. TroUope, who, in her book on Ame- 
rica, has given a ludicrous caricature of the 
Methodists in the west of the United States, 
such conduct would scarcely be deemed deco- 
rous: but Crister recollected the "nver-^wfe" 
prayer-ipeeting at ** Philippi," of which another 
example still awaits the reader. 
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He made* it a constant point to pray for the 
preacher whom he was going to hear. " O, 
Lord," said he, in reference to one, ** grant 
that the moment thy servant places his foot on 
the pulpit stairs, he may rise a step into thee ! 
With the second, may he rise another step into 
thee 1 And thus, may, he continue to rise step 
after step, till he reach the top 1" The excel- 
lent man, who heard him pray, before he went 
to chapel, could not but advert to the petitions 
which had thus gone to heaven before he en- 
tered ; and as he ascended the sacred stand, 
he could not but feel their influence. The 
substance of a petition like this, for a christian 
minister, is no more than what the psalmist 
prayed for on the behalf of the multitude, 
when, with holy ardour, he said — *' Save thy 
people, and bless thine inheritance ; feed them 
also, and lift them up for ever." 

When he was in company with persons who 
partook in some measure of his own spirit and 
views, and shared in the liveliness of his own 
fancy, it was dangerous for gravity to be near. 
He was praying in the house of a friend on a 
Saturday evening, and being desirous that Mr. 
C, who knelt by his side, should be in the 
spirit on the Lord's day, be abruptly turned 
his face towards him, and asked in a hurried 
manner, as if hemming in a parenthesis to the 
prayer — " Where will you be to-morrow ?" 
Mr. C, with equal quickness returned, " If 
you had been inspired^ you would have knoum 
that r* Crister, not in the least discomposed, 
and as if there had been no pause in the peti- 



THB wall's end MINER. 83 

tions, instantly tamed his thoughts to the t»- 
sptrations of the Holy Ghost, without which 
llie word is but a " dead letter," and the minis- 
ter himself a " tinkling cymbal," and prayed 
most fervently, that both preacher and people 
— ^in whatsoever part of the vineyard the lot of 
the former might be cast, might be inspired 
irom above. Happily, he had but few imita- 
tors in these outbreakings. They were tolerated 
in himself; but in another, they would have been 
as insufferable, as they would have appeared 
unnatural. It is one of those evils which seems 
to be left as an entail upon imitators, — that 
where there is an imperfection in a person ad- 
mired or loved, the imperfection is next to cer- 
tain to be adopted, and to appear most con- 
spicuous as a graft. It almost invariably grows 
out like an unseemly excrescence on the rind of 
a tree. 

It was not only with others, that he would 
have indulged in these occasional aberrations, 
which are noticed by way of introducing the 
reader to real character, and which can only be 
viewed as imperfections, but he would some- 
times soliloquise for a few sentences in the midst 
of a prayer, giving question and answer, as in 
a regular conversation, without the slightest 
apparent chasm, or any diminution of devo- 
tional feeling. Thus, after having been pray- 
ing a short time, and recollecting that he was 
surrounded by those, with whom he had often 
conversed on religious topics, and for whose 
salvation he had often prayed, he said; "O 
Lord, there are a number of people of whom 
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no one knows what to make. We say to 
them, ' when are you going to class ?' They 
say, ^soon'l But soon never comes. Tliis man 
beside me" — a person of whom he had a pretty 
correct knowledge, "is perhaps saying, *Crister 
means me.' Yes — I am going to be very 
plain ; I do mean him." Then, in an instant, 
and with the utmost fervour, he prayed for in- 
dividual salvation. Though charity forbids a 
classification of these things with " spots" in 
ancient " feasts," she does not — while exhort- 
ing the " strong to bear the infirmities of the 
weak," allow us either to countenance, encour- 
age, or glory in such freedoms, while kneeling 
at a throne of grace. 

Yet, in the midst of some of his little per- 
sonal sallies — never employed but with the best 
intention, and for the real good of the indivi- 
dual concerned, it is difficult to withhold our 
approval of hisjideliti/. He would never for a 
moment— whether entertained in the house of 
rich or poor, allow a compromise of christian 
character with mere etiquette, or conceal his 
opinion of the moral and religious condition of 
the several members of the family. A person 
of wealth, under whose roof he was hospitably 
treated as a guest, being what is denominated 
" a free liver," experienced the weight of both 
his exhortations and intercessions. While en- 
gaged in family prayer, he dwelt emphatical- 
ly on the habits indulged by the head of the 
house ; and then, as if to encourage him to 
break away at once from every sinful bond, he 
exclaimed, " Bless the Lord, it is possible — 
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there is hopB — ^the angels may have yet to say, 
and that some day soon, < Lift up your heads, 
O ye gates, and be ye lifted up, ye everlasting 
doors,' — and let old such an one (naming him) 
come in ; — ^here he is, the angelic hosts will say, 
— we have long been looking for him ; — saved 
St last I" Such an extacy of feeling accom- 
panied the sentiments, that heaven itself seemed 
opened on the occasion, and nothing appeared 
wanting but the simple consent of the will — 
the simple turn of one heart, as upon a pivet, 
to gladden the spirits of both " the watchers" 
above, and the " dwellers" below. 

Notwithstanding the almost invariable cheer- 
fulness which he manifested, it never degene- 
rated into frivolity. It was the playfulness of 
the lamb, whenever it was permitted to enter 
within the bare precincts of hilarity — innocent 
in itself, and without the slightest evil tendency 
to others ; and was so tempered with the good 
and the charitable, that it was impossible not to 
perceive, that it originated in the sunshine of 
the heart — ^in progressive piety — in k conscious- 
ness that he was on the move towards a better 
jdace,. with an improved state of feeling. And 
as his native buoyancy was never permitted to 
betray him into improprieties incident to such 
characters, so neither did the adverse move- 
ments of Providence ever occasion unusual de- 
pression* While he felt hke a parent, and 
sympathized as a man and a friend, he could 
still adopt the apostoUc language, as expressive 
of his experience, " as sorrowful, yet always 
rejoicing." His sincerity, and the peculiarly 

D* 
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christian views he entertained on providence 
and grace, would admit of nothing else. He 
seemed to have a vision of his own very often ; 
and like a person sitting in the same room with 
his friends, and under the same circumstances, 
would either be enjoying a landscape in the 
act of looking out upon it at one window, while 
they were gazing upon the surrounding district, 
in a contrary direction, from another ; or, if 
not seated alone, with his own view, but look-, 
ing from the same casement with those around 
him, would be certain to fix his eye on the 
brightest and most cheerful spots, while they 
were reposing on others, with their more neu- 
tral tints, in the shade. Some of the larger ob - 
jects, and broader outlines would be embraced 
by his companions, while many of the intermedi- 
ate fillings, both in the extreme distance and at 
hand, upon which nature had bestowed the 
greatest harmony of proportion and delicacy of 
colouring, were delighting his own vision. The 
one would frequently pass over what would ar- 
rest the attention of the other. He would pick 
up a flower, and either point out beauties which 
had remained invisible to his associates, or would 
admire it in silence, with a countenance ex- 
pressive of the pleasure he experienced, in sur- 
ve)ring that which he might even fail to explain. 
But though he occasionally broke down for 
want of words to describe a thing as it actually 
appeared in nature, or was represented to his 
mental eye, he generally succeeded to admira- 
tion, when he sought to illustrate one subject by 
another, and rarely failed to deepen the interest. 
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The writer has been partly led into these re- 
flections, by the occurrence of two or three 
painful providences in the history of Crister, in 
which God, in the language of the " wise wo- 
maO)" was pleased to *^ quench his coal." He 
had two boys killed ; one in the pit and ano- 
ther above ground. The latter was run over 
by one of the coal-waggons, and was from six 
to seven years of age. He was a beautiful boy, 
and full of interest. The first time his father 
attended his class after the accident, he observ- 
ed to the leader and to his class-mates, in a 
somewhat chastened tone, <^ It seems as though 
the Lord had come down to look about me, 
like the gardener, going into his orchard to 
examine the fruit trees. He goes from one to 
another ; and having carefully gone his round, 
he puts forth his hand, and plucks one that 
bears the best and ripest fruit. The boy, whom 
the Lord has been pleased to take from me, 
was the best among all my other children, and 
therefore the fittest for his own garner. Not 
my will but Thine be done !" As he felt per- 
fectly resigned to the will of God after the ac- 
cident, so there was a certain preparedness .of 
feeling to meet it. The very week before it 
occurred, he said in a public meeting, that his 
sole wish was, "to be a mere cipher in the hand 
of God — ^perfectly passive — to be any thing or 
nothing." The friends who heard him, on be- 
ing informed of his bereavement, could not but 
advert with devout feelings to the sentiments of 
the previous week ; and certainly, they harmo- 
nized admirably with what followed. While 
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Hencca pours forth his laudatory Gtrains in fa 
vour of the masculine and heroic bravery of the 
Stoics, who put off the To&n, and trod above 
the stage of human fortune and accidents, Re- 
ligion has a much nobler subject for eulogy in 
such a person as Crister, who, while he feels as 
a man, is resigned as a Christian, — uniting in 
himself, as it were,, a double character. He 
stooped, and struck sail to the Providence of 
God; for he well knew, that whatever disasters 
befall a good man in his family, unoccasioned 
by himself, they are the work of a permissive 
I^ovldence, and that in all the dispensations 
in which the wisdom of God has the great- 
est share, and the wisdom of man the least, 
there is greater cause for adoration than cen- 
sure — for resignation than complaint. "Tliun- 
derbolts," it is stated by one of the ancients, 
" are never more just, than when they are 
adored by him who is thunderstruck." 

Personal afflictions were borne with equal 
patience with those of a domestic character. 
*' I have been poorly," said he to a friend one 
day, who was enquirmg after his heallh ; " and 
though I have not been entirely laid aside from 
work, I have found it rather hard to do the lit- 
tle I have done. 1 sometimes compare myself 
to an out-patient of the Infirmary, I am not 
quite bad enough to be taken in ; and God 
keeps handing me out a little strength now and 
then, like medicine. In His hand I keep im- 
proving, though slowly. But all is well with- 
in." His breast, which was to a certain extent 
proof against liis own sufferings, was neverthe- 
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lesg tender towards those who were the subjects 
of fatherly chastisement ; and so much so, that, 
in visiting the sick, he seemed to go to relieve 
himself rather than the suflFerer — relieve him- 
self of those yearnings and meltings of heart 
which he experienced with regard to their pre- 
sent and eternal welfare. This is the man, 
who is sick with another's, sickness, and yet tri- 
umphs over his own ! For a man to grieve for 
his own sufferings, is weakness; not to grieve 
for those of others, argues a perversity of feel- 
ing which ought to be dreaded : such a man has 
cause to complain, not of Providence, but of 
himself,— not on account of what he suffers, 
but because of what he has merited. 

While Crister employed every mean in his 
power to support himself and his family, he was 
perfectly dead to the world, so far as a wish for 
temporal prosperity went, as well as perfectly 
satisfied with every dispensation of God with 
regard to his health. He was in fact one of 
those men, who, agreeably to an opinion of 
Malvezzi's, would rather have preferred adver- 
sity than prosperity, though the latter might 
have been calculated upon — ^not in the way of 
desert, but from his piety and industry. He 
knew enough, in voyaging across the ocean of 
life, to convince him, that greater numbers are 
wrecked in the Pacific, or, in other words, in 
the haven of tranquillity, than amidst the bil- 
low's of conflicting disasters. Adversity is cal- 
culated to humble, and therefore it is, that the 
good man, with a fair proportion of this ballast, 
holds his way — king-like, under its pressure ; 
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whereas, prosperity tends to swell and inflate 
the mind, and so perverts the whole. Besides 
— to accommodate ourselves to the language of 
the world, if every man has his fortune^ and 
every fortune its wheels where, it may be de- 
manded, is the propriety of complaining? The 
wheel of no man can descend so much one way, 
' as not necessarily to ascend another. Those 
persons alone, complain of what they call for- 
tune, who have their souls so firmly attached 
to their bodies, that when one precipitates, the 
other descends with it. The Christian, whose 
soul possesses one part of the wheel, and his 
body another, is always at adverse points. So 
it was with Crister ; as the body descended 
grave-ward, the soul mounted to heaven. He 
bore his head — aye, and his heart too, — for his 
treasure and his conversation were in he aven, 
above the clouds : tempests could not reach 
him; he was neither shaken by the winds, nor 
smitten by the lightning. 

Limited as were his means of doing good, he 
employed them as far as they would carry him ; 
and was even inventive, in the benevolence of 
his heart, in promoting their enlargement. The 
chapel at Carville was repaired and beautified 
in the spring of the year before his death ; and 
a collection being to be made, to defray the ex- 
penses, he was among the more active to meet the 
demands, both by personal applications for pecu- 
niary aid, and by inviting people to attend the 
services on the day of opening. To a friend, 
whom he met in the streets of Newcastle, he said, 
" You must come to our opening to-morrow." 
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Some impediments being in the way^ they of 
course were offered as an excuse for not acceding 
to the request. " Well, then," returned Cris- 
ter, ** you must give me something to put into 
the box for you.'* This being readily grant- 
ed, and to show the person that he would lose 
nothing by his absence from the services of the 
occasion, Crister quietly and- simply observed, 
as he put the money into his pocket, " You 
will get a blessing for this, for we always pray 
for those who give us any thing.'* 

In addition to private applications, and what 
he had purposed in his heart to give of his own, 
he was led to contribute in another way from 
that which he at first meditated. Thomas El- 
lerton, a boy already noticed, and to whom he 
had been extremely useful, came to him, and 
expressed a wish that he had something to con- 
tribute on the occasion, bemoaning his poverty. 
Crister sympathized with his little class-mate, 
who himself was a child among children. The 
boy, as has also been observed, went by the 
name of " The little old man^^ among the seni- 
ors in society, because of his stability, good 
sense, and sedative habits. As Crister intend- 
ed to go to the extent of what his purse would 
allow for himself, he was a little puzzled how to 
relieve the feelings of his juvenile favourite. 
However, he sent him away, saying, " I think 
I shall be able to contrive something for you.'* 
It was not long before he told him, that he had 
hit on a plan of relief. " We have a good few 
leeks,** said he, ^^ in our garden ; and as there 
are more than we shall be likely to want, you 
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W sliall have what we can spare. If you think 

I you can find a market for them, you shall sell 

I them ; you shall have one half of the money, 

I and I will take the other, and the whole shall 

I be put into the collection." Tlie boy instantly 

I sprung at the offer ; a wheel-barrow was bor- 

[ rowed — the leeks were pulled, and laid in it — 

f the young salesman went through the village, the 

I neighbouring hamlets, and some of the more dis- 

^^ taut places — and continued his toil, till he sold 
^^^H the whole. He returned home, "though faint," 
^^^K in triumph, bearing his prize like a Grecian 
^^^^ from the Olympic games, and made an offering 
I to the Lord of the whole of his share of tlie 

sales, to the delight of the writer, who made the 

I appeal to the liberality of the public on the oc- 
caeion. Others might have given of their abun- 
<dance — Crister gave what he could spai-e of his 
.penury — and this little fellow gave the whole 
of that which had become liis all. These 
"leeks" imparted greater joy of heart both to 
the giver and the seller than tlie whole growth 
.of ^ypt could have yielded to the languishing 
;Israelites ; and the action will retain its verdure 
ja the recollection of those who witnessed it, 
imuch longer tlian the wreath, composed of the 
^olive, the pine, the apple, and the pai'sley, ac- 
cording to the well-known Greek epigram, 
,whieh adorned the brow of the Olympic victor. 
Crister, who never forgot a kindness, was in 
jthe frequent habit of taking a part of the pro- 
duce of his garden to persons to whom he felt 
Jiimself laid under obligation, and of presenting 
thein with the same. 



THB wall's end MINER. 93 

A poor widow, who had lived in the neigh- 
bourfaoody was involved in great pecuniary dis- 
tress. Crister heard of it ; and though poor 
himself) it was a treasure to have him for her 
friend. He made an instant and power- 
ful appeal to the difierent persons who had a 
little to spare at Carville, and with whom he 
lould make free ; and from Carville he posted 
off to Newcastle. At the latter place, he met 
with a gentleman in the street, who loved him, 
and could deny him nothing for which he asked. 
« What now, Crister?" « I want a little help. 
Sir, for a poor widow," be replied, stating her 
case. " I am without money at present," re- 
turned the gentleman, " but go to my house, 
and tell the servant to give you such a sum," 
naming the amount. Crister modestly hitched 
in another sentence, which rendered the case a 
little more impressive, than he found he had 
made it by previous statement. " Well," return- 
ed the gentleman, " let so much be added to it, 
and tell the servant I sent you." In this way, 
he procured ample relief, and made the widow's 
heart rejoice. 

The religious character of Crister had reach- 
ed the writer's ears previously to his residence 
in Newcastle; and as such persons occupy a 
more than usual share of his attention and re- 
gard, the eye was naturally directed towards 
him. His first appearance to the biographer 
was in a love-feast held in Brunswick Place 
Chapel, September, 1834. The circumstances 
were exceedingly favourable. The Rev. R. 
Aitkin, and Mr. W. Dawson were at that time 
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on a visit to Newcastle and its vicinity. It was 
emphatically a visit in season, as well as a time 
of refreshing. There was a great deal of high 
and holy feeling in llie members of society, 
while ihey had to rejoice in an accession to their 
ranks. Crister participated in the general joy, 
as well as shared in the sacred influence that 
pervaded the religious assemblies. The last 
time the writer conversed with htm was at Car- 
ville, May 17th, 1835 ; and then, as he had 
been found in the intervals between, he was on 
I lis way upward, singing and making melody, 

■ not only in his heart, but with his lips to the 
p Lord. His joy might be described in the way 
p that a fair author has described a brook, not as 

eliding quietly through a small green meadow, 
'out as sounding its approach, as in the glad 

F'spirit of its young life it comes leaping and 

rdancing down a rocky gorge. His was a " ful- 

pBess of joy." 

In the course of the week preceding the lovp- 
feast, as he was on his way from the workings 
to the bottom of the pit sliaft, in order to leave 

I for the day, he came up to an old man, who 

■ *as bent with his face downward, cleaning out 
the curved line in which the wheels of the car- 

■ riages run, upon which the corves are placed. 
Being a little dull of hearing, and intent on his 
work, Crister's hand was on liis shoulder, and 

• sending its echo along the working, before he 
I Tras well aware of any one being near ; and with 

• the clap, instantly followed — " Why, man, there 

• is a crown hanging over your head I" Like one 
of Banyan's inimitable chai'acters, who is reprc- 
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sented in a somewhat similar light, but as much 
more intent upon the earth, the old man turned 
his eye upward, as if to gaze upon some new 
appearance ; but on seeing Crister, the sentence 
was at once interpreted, and he had a lecture, 
not to forget the " things above," while engag- 
ed with " things below," — to take heed to his 
own steps, while ^^ creasing'^ the way of the 
waggon. The circumstance was told with great 
effect, and without the least parade, bj Crister, 
who carefully improved it in the lovefpast. 

Prayer and praise were the delight of his 
soul ; and as he was particularly apt at catching 
a tune, he very often imported a new one, on 
his return from a visit to the societies ; thus 
ringing a constant change, with a view to enli- 
Ten and elevate the mind. " Sweet Home" — 
« Hallelujah"—" Come to Jesus''—" Babylon," 
&c., were favourites ; and to give wider circu- 
lation to one with which he was greatly ena- 
moured, he — poor as he was, employed the 
press. Though extremely partial to the spright- 
ly in music, yet from the correctness of his ear, 
and the influence which melody had upon his 
heart, he manifested less vitiated taste than is 
often found in humble life, and among persons 
possessed of stirring qualities, with an inclina- 
tion to revivalism. The introduction of tunes 
more fit for the circus and the chase, than the 
house of God, is a subject of occasional regret; 
and the misfortune is, when once they find their 
way among persons similar to the originators — 
possessed of bad ears, weak heads, and warm 
hearts, they become exceedingly offensive, and 
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are not easily abandoned. In this way, Crister 
was not in the liable of oITendlng. 

The late Rev. Wni. Bramwell highly esteem- 
ed him For liis piety and simplicity ; and Cris- 
ter, with equal veneration, adverted to his cha- 
racter and labour of love. A short time before 
his death, he dreamed that he saw the sainted 
form of Bramwell, who told him to live in a, 
state of preparation for heaven, and then beck- 
oned him away from earth. This, though 
a dream, had a happy influence on his mind, 
and became an incentive to holiness. It was sun- 
ny, and cheering in its character; and its images, 
^iden bright, glowed in his recollection. 

Crister and this excellent minister of God, 
■very often repaired to the chapel, at Carville, 
as early as three o'clock in the morning, for the 
purpose of mutual prayer. On one occasion, 
Mr. B. called at his house in the course of the 
day,enquiringforhim, without stating either his 
object, or expressing a wish to see him. When 
Crister reached home, he was informed of the 
fact,and proceeded to Mr. Rea/s, where Mr. B. 
was taking up his abode. On the latter being 
informed, that Crister had called, and being 
asked whether he had not been enquiring for 
him, he returned, without giving a direct an- 
swer, — " Step in." No sooner was the room 
door closed, than Mr. B. said, " Let us pray a 
bit ;" and so saying, knelt and prayed with his 
usnal fervour. After him, Crister prayed; and 
when the meeting concluded, M>'. B., without 
any further remark, grasped him by the hand, 
and dismissed him, saying, " There, that will 
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do/' On Crister leaving the house, it instant- 
ly flashed into his mind, ^^ Mr. B, has heard 
something unfavourable of me, and has employ- 
ed this method to try my ynrit, in order to see 
whether I have access, at a throne of grace." — 
To persons who knew Mr. B., Crister's conjec- 
ture would not appear at all unnatural ; and to 
those who knew Crister, — ^whatever a holy jea- 
lousy might prompt, on the part of Mr. B., an 
unfavourable report was not calculated — had it 
even been the case, to produce a deep impression. 
He kept at the utmost distance from sin; and un- 
derstood well the import of those interrogatories 
of Solomon, ^* Can a man take fire in his bosom, 
and his clothes not be burnt ? Can one go on 
hot coals, and his feet not be burnt?" He 
knew that, to avoid evil, was not to go near it. 
A visit from Mr. Bramwell was no uncom- 
mon occurrence to him. While engaged in liis 
garden one day, Mr. B. drew near, and hung 
upon the rails. " That is a fine bed of tulips," 
said he. Crister, who was partial to his gar- 
den, was pleased with the remark, and acqui- 
esced in its justice. " They are all beautifvl^^* 
proceeded Mr. B. ; — "they all differ — and they 
all yield z^frcugranceP This was equally agree- 
able with what preceded. " The children of 
God,** continued Mr. B., "are all different; 
hence the propriety of their bearifng with each 
other, — ^for there is something beautiful — some- 
thing to be commended) in «J1." A moral lec- 
ture of this kind, was as acceptable, as remarks 
on natural beauty. Some time elapsed, when 
Mr. B. changed the subject ; and having seen 
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Crister put some seed into the ground, he en- 
cjuired, " Don't the cocks and hens come now 
and then, and scratch it up ?" " Yes, Sir," 
returned Crister. " And how do you feel on 
those occasions?" subjoined Mr. B. "Why, it 
is hard," returned Crister; " but then I have 
grace to bear it." He knew, that if Christians 
ought to. bear with each other, such intelligen- 
ces should bear with the irrational part of God's 
creation. Such, indeed, was his native kind- 
ness, that he would have as soon thrown some 
grains of corn down to them, as attempt to in- 
jure them on driving them away. It was only 
the principle carried out to these, that he exer- 
cised towards his own species — ^heaping " coals 
of fire on the head" of an enemy. 

But he was exercised in another way. The 
6oil was poor, and manure was scarce. The 
latter might have been obtained, by making 
free with what belonged to the colliery ; and 
atnother person had thus made free, in order to 
enrich his crop of potatoes. Crister's con- 
science would not suffer him to take the slight- 
est liberty with another person's property ; and 
bis poverty would not allow him to go any dis- 
tance from home to make a purchase. The 
result was, that he was obliged to set his pota- 
toes without manure : but such was the honour 
God conferred upon his integrity, that — though 
both gardens were distinguished for the same 
soil, he had a much larger crop than the person 
who had planted his sets in the heart of stolen 
materials. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

A few of hit last Days — Visit to one of his Daughters — Heis 
a Prayer^meeting in a Field-^Receives his last Ticket 
— Hemarkable Expressions^^ Attends the Bed of the 
Dying — The Spirit of Prayer — Family Worship — 
Descends the Pit for the last Time, — 7%e Catastrophe 
— Religious Aspect of the Subject —Extent of the CaUs" 
mity — The Rapidity with which the Fire moved-^ 
Kindness, mixed with Severity—The Guilty spared — a 
merciful Providence in the Timing of the Event — The 
general Distress occasioned. 

The suddenness of the removal of the sub- 
ject of the Memoir will only admit of our 
hoyering round the open ground of his last 
daysj rather than of our entering within 
the sacred enclosure of his last moments ; — of 
our viewing him, when unconscious of any one 
looking at him in the ordinary business of life, 
rather than when sitting for his reHgious por- 
trait. These are the times and seasons for ar- 
riving at real character,— when a man is moving 
among men, insensible of their presence and of 
their eye. 

He visited one of his daughters, who is mar- 
ried, and resides at Little Town, no great dis- 
tance from Durham, on the banks of the Wear, 
the Saturday before his death. It appears 
as though the invisible hand of Heaven had 
conducted him thither, to give to her and her 
family his last blessing. He called upon 
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different friends, both on his route to the place 
and on his return, — spoke to them, and prayed 
with them. Not findmg any place appropriated 
to pubhc worship at Little Town, among his 
own people, and anxious to enjoy some mean 
of grace, which he could not do in a private 
dwelling, the houses being cleaned for Sunday, 
he collected a few serious persons together, — 
mostly young men ; and said, " Come lads, 
the fields will do for me ; and if they will do 
for you, we shall have a prayer-meeting in the 
open air." So saying, he led them on to a re- 
tired nook on the Saturday evening, and there, 
as a preparation for the Sabbath, in that place, 
unfrequented for such purposes, they all knelt 
down, and prayed alternately — for, he after- 
wards observed, in the language of an eminent 
statesman in reference to another subject, " we 
had a long pull, and a strong pull, and a pull 
altogether ;" thus enjoying, that which Apostle* 
and primitive Christians— only on another day 
and in a more frequented spot, enjoyed, when 
" on the Sabbath" they " went out of the city 
by a river-side, where prayer was wont to be 
made ; and sat down, and spake unto the" per- 
sons *' which resorted thither.*' After this out- 
door exercise, he sat up till late, singing and 
praying with a few friends, to whom he observ- 
ed, amongst other things, that he could not sa- 
tisfactorily account for his being there at that 
particular time. 

Chi the forenoon of the Lord's-day, a young 
man — a local preacher, addressed such as were 
disposed to hear him in a private dwelling. 
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Crister was there; and the preacher had the aid 
of his prayers, — having prayed twice publicly at 
the close of the address ; observing to his 
daughter afterwards, — " The farf seemed fright- 
ened, and I wished to encourage him. I thought 
it was a pity for him to come such a long way, 
and get nothing for it. But the Lord warmed 
our hearts, and he took some fire back with 
him." While with his daughter, he was inces- 
sant in his exhortations to piety and unity. 
Desirous of obtaining as much of the i bread of 
life as he could, he stopped at Shiney Row, in 
the Sunderland Circuit, on his return, and 
heard a sermon on the Sunday evening ; which 
was to hin;, what the " cake baken on the 
coals, and the cruse of water," were to Elijah, 
who, " in the strength of that meat,'* prose- 
cuted the remainder of his journey. 

A person speaking to him on the dangers to 
which colliers were exposed, he remarked, 
** We should always be ready ; then, sudden 
death, will be sudden bliss." On the Tuesday 
before he died, he said to those who were sit- 
ting around him, " Let us live to God, and we 
shall go off to Heaven some day like a clap of 
thunder." It is impossible not to associate his 
quickly-approaching exit with this form of ex- 
pression ; — sudden and expected to himself, 
and solemnly impressive to others. On the 
evening of the same day, he received his last 
Society Ticket from Mr. Mann, on which 
occasion he expressed himself as happy in the 
religion he possessed ; saying, in the course of 
the evening, when speaking of vital godliness, 

D **2 
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" I always like to be in the sun, and on the 
wami side of the teall ," a metaphor *eli un- 
derstood by pitmen, who, before the mm has 
obtained too much power to be oppressive — 
say, in the month of May, will group together, 
and squat tliemselves by the side of a wall ; 
and there, while enjoying social intercourse 
with each other, will bask beneatli hia animat- 
ing beams. 

The nearer we approach the spot where we 
have to part with thisgood man, the more hallow- 
ed becomes the character of his personal piety, 
and with the greater confidence we leave hini 
to pursue the brief remainder of his pilgrimage 
alone. In the course of the evening, previoim 
to his death, he visited a son of Henry Holt, of 
Bigge's Main, who was ill, and apparently not 
likely to recover. He prayed with him and 
gave him such advice and encouragement as 
seemed to be required. In his prayer, he 
dwelt particularly on death ; and then, as if a 
sudden gleam of light had opened upon him, 
and he had beheld Heaven immediately over his 
head, he broke away in a transport of joy, re- 
peating — " It is down to death, and up to glorj' ; 
— dawn to death, and wp to glory !" leaving an 
impression, when coupled with his own almost 
immediate descent into the pit, and sudden as- 
cension to Heaven, that there was something 

{irophetic in the empioyment of such pliraseo- 
ogy at that particular time. And what renders 
it more remarkable is, that on leaving the young 
man, after cheering him forward, just as he was 
about to enter " the valley of the shadow of 
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death,'' he is stated to have said, — ** Go on ; 
we shall not have long to stay ; I may get to 
Heaven perhaps before you." 

On his retu9 home he called on another fa- 
mily : and as he rarely left any without prayer, 
he engaged in the exercise here as he had 
done by the couch of the sick, where his words 
had been dropping balm. He was generally 
shorty both in his prayers and in narrating his 
religious experience. But on this occasion, he 
prayed fluently, feelingly, earnestly, and be- 
lievingly, for nearly the space of an hour. 
Time and space seemed annihilated ; he was 
taken up to (rod in spirit, and placed immedi- 
ately at the foot of the throne of grace, where he 
felt all the force of that brief sentence, which is 
commensurate in its encouragements with the 
longest prayer — ^^ Ask, and ye shall receive." 

He did not leave home on the Thursday 
morning till about half-past eight o'clock ; and 
what is remarkable, when engaged in family 
prayer with his wife, he gave utterance to 
the following lines, offering them as a petition 
on the behalf of himself !— 

'* O that without a lingering gproair, 
'^ I may the welcome wonl receive; 

** My body with my charge lay down, 
^ And cease at once to work and live ;** 

little aware that both were to be laid down in 
the space of six hours. Such things, if they 
do no more, and were even unconnected with 
any thing like heavenly intimations, shew a 



104 THB wall's £ND MINER. 

certain preparedness of mind for a nobler state 
of existence. 

The hour arrived, when he was to be ** counted 
with them that go down into the pit,'* and when, 
on his descent into the bowels of the earth 
he was to see the blue Heavens above him, as 
through a telescope, for the last time. Then, it 
was literally with him — " Down to death, and 
up to glory/' 

The last time he was seen alive by those who 
left the pit, was sometime between eleven and 
twelve o'clock in the forenoon previous to the 
accident. He was sitting by the side of one of 
the workings, taking a lunch, as a person pass- 
ed him on his way out of the pit. And the next 
time he was seen^as, on the afternoon of the 
next day — Friday, when he was found a corpse. 

Subjects are contemplated by different men 
in different lights. The dreadful catastrophe at 
Wall's End Colliery, Thursday, June 18 th, 
1835, through which 102 human beings lost their 
lives,* and had their doom fixed for ever, agree- 
ably to their several characters, will be viewed 
by BL philosopher in a purely scientific light, who, 
anxious to ascertain natural causes^ will be 
equally — and laudably too, solicitous, to pre- 
vent a recurrence of similar dreadful effects. 
But his views are bounded by the earth on 

* See a complete list of the sufferers at the close. 
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which he stands, as his object is to prevent the 
premature extinction of mere animal life. The 
aspects of the subject with the christian^ are 
moral and religious* He stretches his thoughts 
through the vista of time : they reach the 
shores of eternity ; and there he himself stands 
in his imaginings — imaginings stamped into rea 
lities by a divine revelation — ^stands, with an im- 
mortal spirit in his momentary keeping, with 
the ocean before him, flashing with light, or 
veiled in midnight darkness, — an ocean that 
can neither be £Etthomed nor sounded, and 
which is without a shore. Whatever is launch- 
ed there, floats on for ever — on — and on — in 
misery or felicity. Time, to him, assumes the 
importance of Eternity; Religion is every 
thing ; and in contemplating the scene, the 
SduL—lost or saved — is never for a moment 
absent from his mind — its final state incessantly 
haunting his thoughts like an apparition. 

As every thing below ground^ and connected 
with the Colliery y is to be found in a Report of 
the depositions taken during the Coroner's 
Inquest on the case, we shall direct our atten- 
tion chiefly to what took place above ground. 
The persons summoned to meet on such in- 
quests, have to do with the world ; we have to 
attend to the church : they have to look to the 
body ; we have to look to the soul ; they have 
to attend to the temporal comforts of the man, 
by improving the state of the pit ; we have to 
attend to the spiritual and eternal interests of 
those around, in order to prevent a plunge into 
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another pit — the scorching influence of another' 
fire. 

The writer, who was called upon, with others, 
to improve the melancholy occasion, by preach- 
ing sermons in different places, and in each ser- 
vice, to make an appeal to the benevolence of 
the christian public, on the behalf of a number of 
bereaved families, some of whom had their prin- 
cipal earthly props removed from beneath them, 
stands in the relation to the subject, of a person 
in the midst of the slain — ^having witnessed 
almost every scene of writhing agony — and 
heard almost every form of expression of which 
excessive grief could lay hold, to give utter- 
ance to its inward workings, and force a pas- 
sage for its relief. The catastrophe occurred 
about two o'clock on the Thursday afternoon — 
at the moment he was preparing a sermon for 
the dreadful accident which took place in 
Nuns^ Field* only about a half an hour from 
the same time the preeedmg Thursday ; and not 

* Just at the moment, to(s and only a few hundred paces 
from the place where the writer was sitting, the workmen were 
digging out the dying and the dead, while he was reading 
Luke 13th chapter, in his own house ; little aware that he 
should be so soon presented with a practical illustration of 
the 4th and 5th verses, and that he should be called upon, 
in a discourse founded on those verses, to improve the 
occasion, in the Wesleyan Chapel, Brunswick Place. At 
the close of the sermon, a collection was made, for the wi- 
dows, orphans, and surviving sufferers, amounting to 
jf28. I5s. 14d. Bj this accident, 21 persons were injured; 
—/en of whom were taken to the Infirmary.— /our killed on 
the spot — and three died soon afterwards i — the remainder 
were taken to their own homes. F(Mr widows and teu 
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being in the way of hearing of it till Friday 
morning, he was prevented from visiting the 
" Field of Graves" and the houses of mourning 
earlier than the forenoon of that day. He was 
regular, however, in his visits from Newcastle, 
on Friday, Saturday, Sunday, Monday, Tues- 
day, and Wednesday, up to which period the 
body of only one remained in the pit, 
the dangerous state of which prevented even 
filial and parental affection from breaking 
through, to reach him. Like a person under 
the influence of strong temptation, with neither 
the power to resist, nor yet fit to be there, be- 
cause of excited feeling, he nevertheless availed 
himself of every opportunity, of affording solace 
to the distressed ; — visiting the families from 
house to house — speaking to some — spraying 
with others — and as often compelled to turn 
aside, in order to regain the utterance that had 
been choked by the sympathetic sob. Every 
process was witnessed from the body being 
stretched in the cart — conveyed home — met by 
the agonized family at the door — laid in the 
coffin — shrouded — waiting for the day of inter- 
ment — again carried forth — and attended by 
mourners to the house appointed for all living. 
There is not on record,* in the same district, 
a single case in the immense chapter of acci- 

orphans were left to buifet thdr way through life. It maj 
be said, with regard to the two melancholy events, so near 
to each other, and in the same neighbourhood, <* God hath 
spuken once ; twice have I heard this, that power be« 
longeth unto God." 

* See a table at the close. 
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dents among the collieries, in which there has 
been such a loss of human life as in this — 105 
sufferers in all, and only^^r brought out alive, 
and these the subjects of serious injury. Not an 
individual, however, was left, to say how or where 
the accident commenced. Experienced and 
practical men had to supply the lack of necessary 
information, during the inquest, with conjecture, 
probability, inference, and analogy.* All that is 
positively known, from occasionsJ visible traces 

* It may be observed, that it has been ascertained, in 
the course of exploring the mine since the accident oc- 
curred, that the explosion did not take place in any of the 
mrorking districts, nor at a Davy-lamp ; but that it must 
have happened in the gas-pipe drift, from the first S.W 
district, in the G., or Church Pit, out of which the pil- 
lars were worked some years ago. Two men, William 
Thompson aend William Johnson, were blasting down the 
roof -stone to make horse-height for a new rolley-way, near 
to a ^stenting,* which led through the coal barrier wall 
into the pipe drift. A man door was placed in this stenting, 
for the convenience of the wastemen going into the pipe- 
drift ; and from the situation in which William Thompson's 
body was found, there can scarcely be a doubt that he had 
either opened this man door, and fired the gas in the plpe- 
drifl, or that he had approached it so near, that the gas, 
oozing through the crevices of the door, had fired at his 
candle, and, passing along the pipe-drift, like a train, ex- 
ploded the gas in the first S.W. district, as already stated. 
This district has been ia a crept state £}r several years, and 
could not be ventilated; it has, therefore, been standing 
decul, or charged with gas. Johnson was working in the 
siow'board, at some distance from Thompson, with a Davy- 
lamp, which he still held in his hand when his body was 
found. His body was not at aU burnt, while that of 
Thompson was severely scorched. As no fire had been in 
those divisions of the workings where the Davy -lamps were 
used, it is reasonable to conclude that the explosion had not 
happened from any mismanagement of, or accident to, the 
lamps. 
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of its effects, is, that the destructive element 
was let loose from its confinement — ^by ano- 
ther, it may be, than human hand, and that, 
like an unchained monster, raging through va- 
rious workings, — " its breath," in the language 
of Job, " kindling coals, and a flame going out 
of its mouth," — destroyed every thing pos- 
sessed of life in its immediate track — first ex- 
ploding at the shafts contiguous to Wall's End 
Church — then, dividing its strength, partly di- 
recting its course westward to the Carville 
shaft, where a minor explosion took place, but 
chiefly northward, in the terror of its power, to 
another shaft — the principal shafts forming a 
kind of triangle, and from three-quarters to up- 
wards of half-a-mile distant from each other — 
exploding a third and last time at the northern 
entrance, — the ground shaking the while, agree- 
ably to the testimony of persons passing along 
the Shields road at the time. But though its last 
convulsive throes were felt above, and its last 
voice was heard, its work was not finished. 
It returned, so to speak, — took another form — 
more silent, but not less certain — suffocating, 
with what is called the " after-damp^^ those 
whom the fire had spared — meeting them as 
they were escaping from other workings — work- 
ings, which, as yet, had been unvisited, and in 
which they had only heard the thunder of its 
voice : thus verifying, on a minor scale, the ge 
neral ravages of death, which, in the hierogly- 
phics of the Egyptians, was painted in the cha- 
racter of a goddess, holding a sickle in her 
hand, with this inscription, ^^ Nemi7ii parco" — 

£ 
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I spare no man. Scarcely any occurrence Is 
capable of affording a more striking exemplifi- 
cation of part of Byron's description of " The 
Destruction of Sennacherib," than this — omit- 
ting the supposition of its having been a heavy 
judgment upon the sufferers, and that they were 
indiscriminately xhefoes of God and liis people, 
as were the Assyrians : — 

*~<<The Angel of Death spread his wings on the blast, 
And breathed in the face of the foe as he passM ; 
And the eyes ot the sleepers wax*d deadly and chill, 
And theirbreasts but once heaved, and for ever grew still !** 

Here, "the Angel of Death,"did but just ftrca^Ac 
in the face of both man and beast, while the 
blast of his voice, on its way upward, told the 
living relations the tale of Death's doings be- 
low. And O, with the silence of that voice, 
what was the stillness beneath I and what the 
commotion above 1 Fathers and mothers, bro- 
thers and sisters, wives and children, in hope- 
less misery, flying from house to house, in open 
day, thinking of nothing but the suffocated, 
scorched, and mangled remains of those who 
went forth in healtli and strength to labour only 
a few hours before, and who, though then 
hushed in death, upwards of one hundred and 
forty fathoms immediately beneath their feet, 
were still living in their affection — affection re- 
invigorated by the circumstances of the occa- 
sion — and yet without any possibility of coming 
near them for some time, o%ving to the deadly, 
impure state of. the pit! — \\\q choke-damp nxiA 
aftitr-damp^ as described by miners, though 
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differing in character, being the same in their 
effects on human life. 

All this was effected nearly within the short 
space that elapses between a flash of lightning 
and a peal of thunder. " You see yon shaft, ' 
said a good inan to the writer, pointing from 
the one north, where both stood, to the one 
east of Carville, at which the first explosion 
was heard ; " you see yon shaft," said he. On 
receiving a reply in the affirmative, he enquired, 
" How long, think you, was the blast in pass- 
ing through all the workings — agoing up to the 
west towards Carville, exploding there, and 
coming and exploding here ?" Not being 
aware of the distance underground, a negative 
reply was the only one that could be made. 
The narrator deeply affected with what it had 
cost him during its brief but destructive pro- 
gress — having lost three sons by it, added, 
" Only two minutes and a half!" Another 
friend, however, who had more experience in 
these things, and had been connected with the 
pit between twenty and thirty years, stated the 
time occupied to have been little more than a 
minute — having travelled about two thousand 
yards, or one mile and a quarter. What a mi- 
nute ! both in itself — as to the vastness of the 
work executed, and to the persons concerned — 
in fixing their final state ! If the whole circum- 
ference of the earth be but a point of the uni- 
verse ; and if all the time that has been, or ever 
shall be, may be comprised in one single instant 
of eternity, well may we exclaim in the lan- 
guage of the Psalmist, " What is man ?" He 
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is, in person, a mere point of this circumfer- 
ence; and his life is but a moment of that 
eternity. But on that moment, all is suspended 
■»— heaven with all its glories — hell with all its 
terrors 1 The beginning, the middle, the end 
of that moment, is important to man ; but es- 
pecially the latter, when unapprized of its arri- 
val, — for there, time closes, and eternity begins, 
or more properly opens. A minute ! to last for 
ever in its effects ! 

Another man, who was standing near the 
shaft where the first explosion was heard, and 
waiting with others on the Saturday for intelli- 
gence from those who had gone down, through 
pure affection, to combat death in his own do- 
mains, was interrogated by the writer on diffe- 
rent points, when he said — '' I was working 
here when she first blasted. The first thing I 
heard was a rush of air, accompanied by a 
cloud of dust, in the midst of which was a piece 
of cloth or something, which I took to be some 
of the men's clothes, and which was carried 
away in the air. On seeing and hearing this, 
I knew what was to follow ; and she went off 
directly." David had seen nothing like this, 
when he said, " There went up a smoke out of 
his nostrils, and fire out of his mouth devour- 
ed : coals were kindled by it — thick clouds 
passed — and coals of fire." But the royal 
bard had heard of God's terrible doings ; he 
described Him as manifested in His works; 
and here too— if the earth is His, and provi- 
dence is still in operation, we are bound to ac- 
knowledge His hand : as much so, indeed, as 
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when Hal^kkuk said, *' before Him went the 
pestilence, and burning coals went forth at his 
feet." O, ves, God was in the ^' blast T 

Destructive, however, as was the blast, the 
stroke was tempered with mercy* Two men, 
who were employed at the furnace at the bot- 
tom of the shafts adjoining Carville, were saved. 
These are termed two upcast shafts. As soon 
as the men found that the pit had fired, they 
immediately threaded their way through the 
least dangerous workings to the northern shaft, 
which is a downcast^ and which experience 
taught them was the best course to pursue 
Speaking to one of them on the subject of his 
escape, he said, "It is marvellous how ever we 
got out. I was scarcely sensible for some time, 
and extremely weak. The air was so bad, 
that I was almost gone ; but I struggled hard. 
It is all mercy ; for if God had not helped, 
there would have been no possibility of escaping 
with life." The other person who was preserv- 
ed, and thus snatched as a brand from the burn- 
ing, was Thomas Kennedy, who, for the first 
time himself, attended class with Crister, on 
the first night of the latter meeting in one, a* 
noticed in a previous page ; and was thus close- 
ly connected with the stroke that deprived him 
of natural life, as he had taken the first step 
with him in the beginning of a religious ex- 
istence. So true is it, in a thousand cases be- 
side the one mentioned by our Saviour, and 
where there is very often almost equal danger, 
" the one shall be taken, and the other left." 

A very remarkable case of providential in- 

e2 
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teTfei:ence was, the preservation of John Reed, 
rolley-wayman, Robert Moralee, door-keeper, 
aged 70, John Brown, onsetter at the shaft, 
and Martin Middleton, a boy about fourteen 
years of age. One of these was a member of 
Mr. Reay's class. All were more or less burnt ; 
but John Reed had a leg broken ; and to add 
to the poignancy of his feelings, he lost two 
sons by the accident. But of these, further 
notice will be taken. 

One youth was lost, of the name of Appleby, 
who went to work for another, to allow him to 

fo to Newcastle races, which were then being 
eld. The survivor saved his own life at the 
immense cost of that of another. Here was oc- 
icasion both for gratitude and repentance. It 
w^as a mysterious providence, that permitted the 
comparatively innocent to be punished in the 
place of the guilty ; but God the Father did no 
more here, than he countenanced in the death of 
his own Son ; and as he effected our salvation 
by that measure, he might, in a way unknown to 
us, turn to a good account, the youth's disaster 
in the pit, while the more criminal of the two — 
and therefore the least fit for a sudden removal, 
was indulged with a longer space for repentance. 
The stipulated wages for Appleby's service was 
one shilling ; that shilling cost him his life. 

But the most marked providence was visible in 
the timing of the general stroke. Had the ac- 
cident occurred a little earlier on the same day, 
both old and young would have been swept out 
of existence — scarcely any of the underground 
workmen would have been left about the 
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colliery — and the houses would have been filled 
with only widows and orphans. Most of the 
married men had reached the day — some half 
an hour, an hour, two hours, or more, before 
the desolating element was let loose upon 
human life. The Divine Being, severe as was 
the stroke, mercifully drew the line across the 
multitude of moving beings just at the time 
and towards the place, when and where — in a 
mighty sweep, the separation would be the 
least afflictive in its consequences to the living. 
In Mr. Reay's class, most of the boys and 
young men were taken — taken like so many 
lambs prepared for the slaughter — ^removed, 
however, more suddenly than even these — and 
exchanging literally^ in the language of Orister, 
who suflfered with them — Slanguage, which, in 
his rapt moments he was wont to employ — 
" exchanging the pit cap for a crown of glory !" 
Speaking to one of the men who left work 
before the pit exploded ; he sdd he had been 
only two hours out, when the accident took 
place. **You were within two hours then," 
returned the writer, " of eternity J* The man 
seemed impressed with a sense of the divine 
goodness, and was grateful for his escape. 
With many of the people, the catastrophe was 
turned to a profitable account. "It is a loud 
call," said a woman, who had a son taken away 
by the stroke : adding, " yes, yes— it is a loud 
call indeed." Going into another house, and 
on the question being proposed, — " Have you 
sustained any loss by the accident ?" A female 
replied, who was pensively seated alone, " No 
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— there are none gone out of this house, of our 
own; but," she added, " we \\2L\e friends taken 
away by the stroke : it has scarcely missed a 
house !" It gave a person, familiar with scrip- 
ture, an idea of the distress of the Egyptians, 
when their first-born were taken away from be- 
fore their eyes j and the writer felt in his visits 
on the Monday, as if he scented death in every 
direction, — being reminded of that sacredly 
poetical allusion to one of the noblest, but irra- 
tional portions of God's creation, in a case in 
which the dead and the dying strew the ground 
— " he smelleth the battle afar off." So general 
was the calamity, that though a house might be 
missed here and there, over which the destroy- 
ing angel passed, without having visited the in- 
mates with actual loss ; yet so numerous were 
the connecting links o( relationship^ that one house 
of mourning was added to another, with very 
few spaces between ; and even persons exempt 
from it partook of the general gloom which was 
thrown over the neighbourhood, like one vast 
pall, where every feeling, except that of heart- 
rending grief, was dead within the people. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

77ie Catastrophe continued — Pleasing Indications of e^ 
Preparation for another World in some of the Juvenile 
Sufferers — The Scriptures — Prayer preferred to neces- 
sary Food — Sunday School Teachers* FesHvaly and its 
painful Associations — Extorted Confessions^ and KnoW' 
ledge of Character — Exemplification of Christian Forti" 
tude and Resignation in the Bereaved— Unruffled Repose 
^Agony blended tuith Tenderness — Painful Disappoint- 
ment — 77ie Mother and the Christian — Agonizing Re» 
flections — Sources of Consolation-^Circumstances height" 
ening the Distress consequent on the Loss of Life^ in the 
Widow and the Fatherless — Despair — Consequences of 
the disfigured State of some of the Bodies. 

As Religion had her triumphs in some of the 
bereaved parents and friends after the event, so 
she had made her glorious entrance, and taken 
up her abode in the bosoms of several of the ac- 
tual sufferers before it took place. Eleven mem- 
bers of the Wesleyan Society were killed, nine of 
whom belonged to Mr. Reay's class, of Carville. 
Of two families, those of William Mason and 
John Bell, much might be said on the subject of 
suffering ; eight persons were swept away by the 
calamity— y&wr out of each. Two out of the 
four, belonging to Belts family, met in the class 
just named. One of these read the 13th chap- 
ter of Genesis the night before his death, re- 
peatedly calling the attention of his mother to 
different portions of it, which seemed to im- 
press his heart, saying, with filial affection, 
" Do you hear that, mother ? Is not that 
good ?" The Bible was his daily com^auloviLi^ 
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and the voice of God, in His own word, was 
one of the last voices that fell on the mother's 
ear the night before the event, through the 
medium of her son, — ^little aware that she was 
so soon to hear the voice of the same Being 
in providence, speaking of that son's deaths 
through whom she had heard the word of life, 
and who was so anxious to promote her im- 
mortal interests by reading to her its sacred 
contents. Few things are more calculated to 
embalm the memory of a child than this — as a 
last act to a tender mother. 

A still more touching case, however, occurred 
in the history of a boy, who was one of the 
principal supports of his widowed mother, and of 
whose conversion notice has been already taken. 
He was also a member of Mr. Reay's class, and 
when he is stated to have been the companion of 
CristeTy the name of " the little old man" will 
be immediately recollected. Thomas Ellerton 
had to rise early on the morning of the day on 
which he exchanged worlds. Being rather 
straightened for time, and anxious to be at the 
pit at the stated period, a dispute arose between 
breakfast and family prayer — the wants of the 
body and the wants of the soul — which of the 
two should break li^fast If breakfast were to 
be taken, there would be no time for family 
prayer ; and if family prayer were performed, 
there would be no time for breakfast. The 
breakfast was abandoned, and he knelt, like a 
little Samuel — ^being, as before stated, only 13 
years of age, before the family altar, where he 
implored the Divine blessing upon himself and 
upon his widowed mother, cheerfully foregoing 
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n regular meal, rather than that the soul should 
not break its fast at a throne of grace. When 
the writer called upon the bereaved mother on 
the Monday, and to look at the corpse of her 
child as he lay in the coffin, " black but come- 
ly*' — ^for there was great placidity about the 
small regular-featured countenance, he found 
that the first flood-tides of grief had partially 
subsided. But on her opening a drawer, the 
sluices were again in action. Anxious to cherish 
the least recollection of piety and church-mem- 
bership, she took out a pretty little box, in 
which he had deposited his Society Tickets; 
which were to her more precious than rubies, 
and on which she fixed her eyes as long as she 
could see through her tears. These were pleas- 
ing mementos of his having belonged to the 
<;hurch on earth, of which the church in heaven 
constitutes but a part, — like two apartments in 
the same building — theone the ground-floor, and 
the other the " upper room" in the New Jeru- 
•salem. In that ^^ upper romrC* his friend Crister 
and he would appear about the same moment 
of time, as they had received their tickets at 
the same period; in the same class, and from 
the same hand, on the Tuesday evening ; — ap- 
pear Uke the aged Paul and the youthful Timo- 
thy — united on «arth, and re-united in heaven. 
And what, to the writer, formed an interesting 
little incident, was, that he had the happiness to 
see the widowed mother, who was then not a 
member of religious society, and for whose con- 
version to God, her orphan boy had often 
praj^ed, occupying his seat in the class in which 
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he met, the first time of its meeting after the 
accident. 

Many of the boys, and several of those of 
riper years, who lost their lives on the Thurs-- 
day^ had been looking forward with joy to the 
Saturday some days before. The latter of 
these was the day which was fixed for the Sun- 
day Scholars, the Teachers, and several Friends, 
to take tea together. Cakes, and other neces- 
saries were ordered, for about fpur hundred 
persons, and tea was to be served in a field 
adjoining the house of Mr. Reay, who, together 
with Mrs. Reay, had the principal management 
of the festive preparations. The writer had 
agreed to go down from Newcastle to Carville, 
to share in the joys of the occasion, and to de- 
liver an address to the Teachers. Alas, the 
horizon was soon overcast; and that which was 
a sunny landscape in the distance, assumed the 
form of a desolate wilderness. Mr. Nichol, 
who had begun to complete the order for the 
cakes, before any countermand could arrive, 
sent a considerable number of them from New- 
castle ; and the very cakes intended for the 
living children on the Saturday — to the no 
small joy of the parents, were eaten by those 
very parents, and others, on the Sunday, while 
the bodies of those for whom they were originally 
destined lay coffined for the tomb in their pre- 
sence ; eaten, indeed — ^but with tears, and as 
with "bitter herbs" before the Lord — the re- 
ligious gala being turned into a scene of "14^ 
mentation and woe,"* 

• When some of the hewers were leaving the pit, about 
two or three hours before tlie explosion, one of them was 
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The knowledge and influence of charojcter^ 
both with regard to the religious and irreligious, 
was remarkable on the occasion, and shows not 
only the deep conviction of the necessity of 
personal piety which rests upon the human 
mind, but the preference given to those who 
possess it. Crowds of persons were generally 
near the shafts, or in their neighbourhood ; and 
on the bodies being brought up from the pit, 
the pressure was sometimes considerable. Im^ 
mediately on the names being announced, the 
buz went round, — "He was a gambler — he was 
^ drunkard," &c. On the reverse, as in the 
case of one of the Bell's, it was agreeably 
echoed and re-echoed, — " Aye, he was a good 
lad that V Thus, character was not only kmum^ 
but its value was felt and acknowledged ; and 
seemed to regulate the hopes and feirs of the 
by-standers, in whose minds there was evidently 

accosted by Robt. Combey, in a tone of triumphant antid- 
pation, with — " O what a day we shall have on Saturday l" 
He had his enjoyment ; but it was in the light of that day, 
which ''never more shall close," and which broke upon him 
soon after he uttered the sentence. This young man was 
awakened under the ministry of the Kev. Robt. Aitkin, 
while preadiing in the New Road Chapel, Newcastle, Oct., 
1834; a man who, under God, moved about at the time 
like a ministerial earthquake. And although it was difficult 
sometimes — to change the metaphor, to hear the cries of 
the wounded for the roar of the cannon ; yet the slain of the 
JLiord were to be found after many days ; and these remain- 
ed when the noise had passed off with the discharge of the 
artillery. Asd is permanent good to be sacrificed, to avoid 
a little temporary agitation, which, at most, can only offend 
the ear of those in whose souls even the melodies of reli* 
gion have often no place ? 
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a connection at the moment between the pdsi 
and the^^^re — the by-gone life and everlasting 
destiny of tlie dead. God has a monitor with- 
in; and Christian light, in a neighbourhood 
where the gospel is preached, is too diffusive in 
its character, not to enable men on those occa- 
sions to ''discern between the righteous and 
the wicked; between liim that serve th God, and 
him that serveth him not." It assumes some- 
what the character of a " last dai/,'* when per- 
sons do not only inadvertently sit in judgment 
upon others, but positively and experimentally 
pronounce upon themselves. 

It was impossible for any one, either capable 
of feeling or at all disposed to reflect, to look 
upon the scene or listen to the bereaved, with- 
out reaping instruction. Religion and human 
character unfolded themselves frequently in 
forms the most interesting; and not a few 
were the triumphs of the former. An excellent 
man, a Member of the Wesleyan Society, had 
a boy among the sufferers. The writer saw 
him on the Saturday at the shaft where the first 
explosion was heard : but had visited his resi- 
dence the day before, in company with Mrs. 
Reay — who, like an angel of mercy, flew from 
family to family, to pour the balm of con- 
solation into the newly-opened wound. While 
fathers, sons, and brothers, were relieving each 
other, in clearing away the timbers which had 
been shook out of their places, and choked up 
part of the shaft, the good man referred to, 
waited among others to take his turn in the pe- 
rilous work. A finer picture of a Christian 
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Philosopher could scarcely be presented to 
the eye in humble life, than was here exhibited. 
He stood, or moved from place to place, as oc- 
casion required, costumed in his coarse, white 
flannel-jacket, and pit -trousers, — calm, recol- 
lected, resigned, uncomplaining, and yet evi- 
dently the subject of deep feeling. For every 
one that spoke to him, he had an answer of 
meekness ; and yet a word for no one unneces- 
sarily, or who did not interrupt the silence that 
reigned. Like his pattern, who was as " a 
lamb before his shearers — so, opened he not his 
mouth." He seemed to have reached the bot- 
tom of the cup of which the Psalmist drank so 
deeply, when he said, " I was dumb with si- 
lence : I held my peace, even from good ; and 
my sorrow was stirred. I opened not my mouth 
because Thou didst it." The ^'sorrow'' that 
" was stirred^* in the bosom, was never once 
rendered visible to the eye by the contortions 
of the face ; and the profoundest " silence'* was 
maintained on every subject of complaint. The 
stream was in motion, but it was deep and ua- 
rufiled : and as noiseless as the waters of Siloa, 
which are characterized by the prophet as flow- 
ing " softly." Not a thought appeared to flit 
across the silent deep within, beyond — " The 
,Lord gave, and the Lord taketh away f blessed 
be the name of the Lord I" To some, his un- 
disturbed movements — for, in the language of 
poetry — 

* In his very motion there was rest,' 

might have been construed into a kind of stoical 
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apathy, or philosophical indifference ; but this, 
could only be the case with the few, and 
these — extremely hasty and superficial in thfeir 
observations. He was ready for every pur- 
pose for which his aid was required — ^never 
hurried in his step — ^never wanting — the agita- 
tions of the occasion never disturbing his equa- 
nimity of soul — and yet, never called away in 
thought apparently, for a single moment, from 
his beloved child, and the associate solemni- 
ties. There was in the midst of all a certaiti 
inflexibility of muscle about the face, where 
gravity sat blended with meekness and resig- 
natioi^; .and if moved at all, only disposed to 
settle down to greater depths, — ready for con- 
tinued and increased exercise. Thus he hover- 
ed round the fatal spot, unnoticing any one till 
noticed, — the hand of God sustaining him, — 
and ready to descend into what had recently 
become the region of the dead, on the first 
summons. The class in which his name was 
enrolled, met in the evening of July 2nd, the 
day fortnight following the accident. It was 
the first time of its meeting after the solemn 
event ; and the writer had agreed with Mr. 
Reay to conduct the service, in order to re- 
lieve his feelings as the regular leiader. This 
good man was there, with his eyes lifted up- 
ward, as though they would pierce the ceiling on 
their way to the skies — Heaven beaming in his 
countenance — ^hallelujah on his lips — and the 
love of God in his heart. There were melan- 
choly feelings in the meeting; but not a murmer ; 
though several were present who had sustained 
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severe losses, and several absent, whose seats, 
and sayings, and characters, were touchingly al- 
luded to, but — numbered at that moment with 
the blest. 

Very different were the feelings and views of 
another good man — a member also of the 
Wesleyan Society, and one who had laboured 
to bring up his children in the fear of God. 
He had three sons lost by the accident. Deep 
gloom settled on the face like a cloud ; he was 
occasionally relieved by a deep sigh and a flood 
of tears ; and anon he would look at the severe 
side — advert to second causes — and try to rea- 
son himself into the propriety of certain precau- 
tionary measures which, if employed, would 
have prevented the whole. The mind was 
brooding upon the past, instead of improving 
the present ; and an aptitude was perceived and 
indulged for repelling all approach with conso- 
lation by any one, except by such persons as 
met his own views, and from that which was 
the result of his own reasonings. And yet, 
though unwilling to receive comfort himself, 
he was tender over the sufferings of his afflicted 
wife. One of his sons was so much disfigured 
by the action of the fire, that there was no pos- 
sibility of recognizing him by his features. " I 
only knew him," said he, — whispering to a 
friend, who sat by, and from whom he would 
receive no consolation for himself, and yet 
afraid lest his partner's ear should catch the 
sound of his voice ; — " I only knew him," 
said he, " by one of the shoes which he had 
on his feet, having some marks by which I 

K*2 
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distinguished to whom it belonged; but," con- 
tinued he, " I durst not tell his mother thai ;" 
then, in a burst of agonized feeling again, he 
added, ^' that is nothing ; I could bear all that, 
and more, if I had only an assurance of their 
happiness." Here the big tears, gushing from 
their fountains, rolled down his cheeks. Reli- 
gion was operating in both cases, with regard 
to these two excellent men ; but it had diflFer- 
ent subjects to deal with, as different burthens 
were to be borne : still there was a depth of 
tender feeling in the latter, who could drink in 
such copious draughts of grief, and keep it pent 
within himself — afraid lest the partner oi his 
bosom should obtain one drop more than that 
which had been unavoidably measured out to 
her in the course of Providence. His loss was 
three times greater than that of the former; and 
considering its extent, the marvel is, that he 
should have borne it so ably, and that he should 
have such presence of mind, and such a surplus 
stock of sympathetic feeling to let out on the 
occasion for others. He had four children 
taken from him previously to this stroke, and 
now, had but one son left. Ordinary grace 
could never have sustained him. He still stood, 
however, though bent by the tempest, like X\x& 
firmly rooted oak on the plain, spreading its 
branches to heaven; "troubled on every side^ — 
cast down, but not destroyed ;" and was after- 
wards found among the foremost, praying with 
persons in distress, in Brunswick Place Cha- 
pel, Newcastle, on a visit of Mr. Aitkin to 
the place, bearmg a lively recollection of the 
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important change effected by his ministry upon 
his son Robert, about nine months before, for 
whose loss he yet mourned as a father, but in 
whose happiness he rejoiced as a Christian. 

To return to the first of these two christian 
men : one circumstance was extremely painful, 
especially to the companion of his life. His 
wife felt like a mother ; and mothers only can 
comprehend what mothers feel. About two 
hours and a half after the writer had left the 
mouth of the pit on the Saturday night, which 
would be between ten and eleven o'clock, a re- 
port got circulated that the boy was living ; the 
tidings were instantly conveyed to the mother, 
who had been passing through the fire and 
through the waters for the space of two days 
and a half; and every thing seemed to betoken 
— " This my son was dead, and is alive again 5 
he was lost €md is found." ' There was a boy 
marvellously preserved already noticed; but 
alas, — though good news to another, he did not 
belong to her ! And at the moment she was 
preparing coffee for her own, which, to a mo- 
ther, must have been a pleasing employment, 
he was brought a corpse to the door in a cart. 
However the mistake had originated, is not to 
state ; but it added to the misery of the mother, 
to whom it was like a second death — ^placing 
the cup, as it were, to the lip, only for the pur- 
pose of dashing its sweets untasted to the 
groifnd — elevating to an unusual height for the 
purpose of rendering more terrible the fall. 

An excellent companion picture to the chris- 
ian philosopher, of whom a slight sketch b 
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just been given, was a good woman, who was de- 
prived of two sons. One of the young men 
had just been brought home on the Monday 
afternoon, when the writer entered the house, 
and laid in the cofBn. The body was black, 
and much burnt. Several females, relatives 
and others, were in the separate rooms. The 
mother was also there, but would have been 
unknown, as such, to a stranger. All were either 
in deep distress, or much concerned, except 
herself. There was the same serenity, as was 
evinced by the father of the boy reported to be 
alive, but taken home the subject of death. In 
addition, however, to the breathless calm which 
seemed to pervade her breast, there was a cer- 
tain dignified bearing in her port, of which he 
was not the master — denoting the majesty, as 
well as the meekness of Christianity. TTiere 
was no apparent want of maternal feeling ; but 
her own character, duty, and privileges, as a 
child of her Father in Heaven, seemed to possess 
her so fully, that all other relationships were 
minor, and regulated by superior considerations. 
** O," said she to a friend, who knew her well, 
and what value to place upon her testimony, " I 
am sometimes almost ashamed of myself, that I 
cannot weep, and shew more of the mother to 
those who are weeping around me ; but God 
supports me so mercifully in this hour of trial, 
that I am borne above it." She seemed like 
Fortitude personified; — the mother, and yet the 
Christian! the weaker vessel made strong 
through divine grace 1 solemn, but triumphant 
—like a martyr in the fire ! 
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Opposed to this, was another good woman — a 
widow, who had lost her husband by a former 
blast, and a son by the present. " My haini^* 
said she, full of tossing agony, " was no gam- 
bler, no fighter, no drunkard ; he always came 
home sober ; and if he only found his mother 
well, all was well : but, for all that, he was not 
converted to God ! O, his poor soul 1 where 
is it ? I should be content to know, that he is 
liappy.** All consolation was rejected here al- 
so, as in the case of the good man to whom re- 
ference has just been made. Religion will not 
be satisfied with anything short of itself; and 
like a person receiving the power of vision, the 
Christian perceives dangers of which he was 
once insensible, becoming by his enlightenment, 
not only more quick-sighted, but more alive to 
the perils of others. 

While some refused to be comforted for their 
children, like Rachel, because they were not, 
there were others with less personal piety, and 
with equally little ground of hope, who endea- 
voured to extract honey from every flower, — 
•* My child,** said one, " was a good child. 
He never found fault with his mother. If he 
only had bread and water, he was always satis- 
fied with it.'* These are pleasing reflections \ 
bat still they do not constitute the basis upon 
which we are to found our hopes of heaven. 

On gcnng through the different families, sor- 
row was depicted in every countenance, and 
the circumstances in which a few were placed, 
were truly deplorable. A tall old woman sat 
in a house spare of furniture, and otherwise 
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distinguished for deep poverty. " I lost my hus- 
band," said she, " by a pit-accident, some time 
back; and now I have lost two sons, one of 
whom has left a widow with three small childreny 
herself having been confined only nine days on 
the day of his death." Proceeding a few doors 
further along the row^ the daughter-in-law, — 
only the twelfth day of her confinement, was 
found seated in a chair by the side of the fire^ 
suckling her infant, with nothing but bitter re- 
flections in the rear, and blighted prospects 
before her. 

Fathers and brothers evinced a fearlesness of 
danger very often, while trying to force their 
way to the dead; hazarding life to reach death; 
and the corpse permitted, after obtained, to re- 
main only a few hours above ground, — each 
saying in effect, " Give me a burying-place, 
that 1 may bury my dead out of my sight." — 
One remarked, " I bore it very well, till I came 
to my own son, and took him up in my arms to 
carry him away. There were fourteen lying in 
the same place ; he was much burnt ; but I 
could have kenned him by his make, if I had not 
seen a feature of his face." A woman who had 
been deprived of two sons, and had secured the 
corpse of one of them, observed on the Monday 
morning, " Had any one. told me last Thursday 
forenoon, that I should have to pass througn 
what I have experienced, I could not have 
thought it possible for any one to have borne 
it. I have received one ; but I want the other: 
O, yes, I want the bones of my child." With 
some — 
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<*HoPE, like the gUmm'ring taper's light> 

Adoras and cheers their way : 
And still, as darker grows the night> 

Emits a brighter ray :" 

But tere, alas, hope was deprived of its last 
ray : — all was bare ; — it amounted, in all its im- 
penetrable gloom, only to " the bmies of my 
child ;" for more than these, the circumstances 
of the case would not allow her to perceive in 
the dim, or rather dark distance. 

But even when the daring searchers had dis- 
covered the bodies, it was, as will be seen in 
more instances than one, difficult to identify to 
whom they belonged — some of them having 
been claimed, not because of what they were of 
themselves, but because of what they had on — 
by the veriest trifle in dress. A very affecting 
example of this kind occurred on the Sabbath 
following the accident. An anxious father, 
waiting with others, at the mouth of the pit, for 
the body of his son, mistook, on examining the 
<iisfigured remains of those that were brought 
up, the corpse of another for the one for which 
he was seeking, in consequence of some article 
of clothing in which a slight similarity existed. 
The corpse was borne home, the convulsed 
feelings of a father and mother were seen in ope- 
ration by its side, showers of tears were shed over 
it, and all the attentions were paid- to it which 
sorrow delights — if such an expression as cfe- 
light be admissible on such an occasion, to ob- 
serve to one who had been enfolded in the 
warmest and inmost affections of the human 
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soul. A short period, however, before inter- 
ment, an additional shock was given to paren- 
tal feeling, by the discovery, that the body over 
which the afflicted father and mother bad pour- 
ed forth their bitter wailings was the property of 
others, — others who were anxiously looking and 
longing for their own, and were only waiting for 
the opportunity of giving vent to similar bursts 
of aiBPectionate grief, while the body of their 
own child, which had come up at the same mo- 
ment, was lying in a coffin in the neighbour- 
hood of the shaft unclaimed, in which situation 
it had remained from eleven o'clock on Satur- 
day night till two o'clock on the Sunday after- 
noon—during which, it lay in one sense unwept, 
and at a time when the tears, bedewing his 
substitute, would have been envied — if known, 
by those to whom that substitute belonged — 
themselves unaware in the interim that their's 
had come to the light. This was one of those 
cases which the wisdom of a Solomon could not 
have reached by any experiment on parental 
affection, and which the guiding hand of a kind 
Providence at length pomted out and explain- 
ed, for the mournful satisfaction of the separate 
families. Even among the less disfigured, the 
lamentation of Jeremiah might have been 
adopted in reference to many of them — "Their 
visage is blacker than a coal; they are not 
known in the streets.'* 
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CHAPTER VIIL 

Brief Extracts from a Journal of Events —Preparediom 
for Descent — Discoveries — Four Persons found aUve—^ 
Their State — Funeral Ceremonies — A general Visitation 
"—Character of eight young Men and Boys — Sudden 
Glory — liespect paid to Crister — Position in which he was 
found — Thomas Reavely — Joseph Lawson^A Christian 
Sabbath and its Duties— Concern for the Young — Use of 
the Whole. 

3fountaI* 

A FBW extracts from a journal of events kept 
by the writer, affording a brief view of the daily 
progress of discovery, after the miscellaneous 
remarks which have preceded on the general 
catastrophe, will show not only the difficulties 
with which the searchers had to contend, but 
the suspense in which the different afflicted fa- 
milies were held, 

Thursday J July 18^A. — Most of the married 
men, as will have been perceived, had reached 
the day in safety ; and narrow was the escape 
of many of both the more matured and the 
young. The explosion took place about two 
o'clock in the afternoon : and the brother of 
" Little Tom," so called, who suffered, had 
only been up about five minutes when the pit 
exploded. On being informed of the fact, he 
could scarcely give credit to it. Omitting some 
of the earlier preparations for descending, it 

B * * 
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may be remarked, that no time was lost. The 
scene was one of deep and melancholy interest. 
In a shed near the G pit were several females, 
waiting in silent despair the result of those ex- 
ertions about to be made to recover their rela- 
tives, and near them were a number of coffins. 
In another shed, still nearer the pit, a man was 
engaged in trimming, cleaning, locking, and 
lighting Davy lamps, to give light and security 
to the pitmen about to explore the mine. With 
these adventurous men, the shed and the space 
around the pit were crowded. The rain de- 
scended in torrents, but they heeded it not. All 
being in readiness, ' four men took their Davy 
lamps, and got into the corf. The signal was 
given, the machinery set in motion, and instant- 
ly they were out of sight. The operation was 
repeated until about twenty-eight men had de- 
scended. There was no hesitation with any of 
them ; the competition rather seemed to be, 
which should go down first. All was, however, 
conducted in silence, except the hoarse voice 
of the banksman giving the necessary signals. 
— No bodies found. 

Friday^ \^th, — In the course of this day, se- 
veral of the men and boys were found, and by 
four o'clock in the afternoon, William Crister 
was brought up, whose lifeless form was pre- 
sented to his family and friends. He was found 
in the workings between Carville and Wall's 
End Church, just a little to the west of the 
Shields road, beneath one of the adjoining 
fields. The person who first discovered him, 
knew him by looking at his back, as he lay on 
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the ground, with seven or eight persons lying 
beside him. Mr. Mann, who had given him 
his Society Ticket on the Tuesday evening, 
was at the shaft at the time he was brought up, 
and the writer followed almost immediately. 
Whenever a body was brought to bank, there 
was a rush of spectators to the pit mouth. The 
females eagerly joined the throng, but instantly 
retired without a word,' on perceiving that the 
body was one to which they had no claim. — 21 
bodies were found in the course of the day. 

Saturday, 20th. — It was not till the afternoon 
of this day, that the writer visited the widow of 
poor Crister* He lay in his coffin. There was 
^ slight graze below one eye, occasioned pro- 
bably by the fall; and a slight purple was steal- 
ing over the face, the features of which express- 
ed a perfect calm. 

The writer was at the shaft next the church, 
in company with Mr. Leppington and Mr. 
Reay, till between eight and nine o'clock in the 
evening. But it was not till between ten and 
eleven that the tidings reached the top, that 
four persons were found alive. Late as was 
the hour, crowds of persons were upon the 
ground, it being the shaft which first exploded, 
and the one which had been partially choked 
with timber. When the people heard of the 
living below, the dead — numerous as they were, 
and painful as were the circumstances, appeared 
to be forgotten ; they jumped, they sang, they 
shouted, and were in a perfect delirium of joy. 
On the first two being brought to the bank—" 
the boy and Reed, the crowd broke in, at the 
peril of being precipitated down the shafts as 
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iveU as injuring the exhausted sufferers, and 
carried them some distance in the large wicker 
basket, in which the coals are brought to the 
day. The basket, with its iron trapping — ^more 
fit for a cart and horse, than the persons that 
could conveniently attach themselves to it, was 
borne off with the apparent ease of a piece of 
plaited straw. Joy of heart seemed to string 
every nerve. Even the sufferings of the four 
persons — when all safely brought up, were 
partially lost, in the exultations over the re- 
maining spark of life, which the spectators hoped 
wo^ld soon be briskened into joyous animation, 
by the same Providence that had preserved 
them, and now seemed to accost them in the 
emphatic language of Zechariah^ "I have sent 
forth thy prisoners out of the pit." 

Though the persons thus rescued from de- 
struction, were the subjects of occasional deli- 
rium, their broken tale, as far as it could be 
collected, was one of deep interest. They had 
gone down the pit, on the morning of Thursday, 
about five o'clock, and had thus been under- 
ground, at a depth of 145 fathoms, for sixty-five 
hours — and as the explosion took place at two 
in the afternoon of Thursday, they had been 
literally entombed alive for fifty-six hours of 
the above period. Two of them, when taken 
out, were delirious, and gave incoherent and 
improbable accounts of what had transpired ; 
another had his leg so fractured as to render 
immediate amputation indispensable ; the fourth 
had his hands and face scorched, but was per- 
fectly sensible. 

John Brown, the most intelligent of the sur- 
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vivors, was at the bottom of the shaft of the G 
or Church Pit when the accident took place. 
He was what is called an " Onsetter," his duty 
being to fix the hook at the end of the rope 
upon the corves of coals previous to their being 
drawn up from the mine. He stated, that he 
was in the act of performing this duty, when 
the pit — what he called — " fired." He had not 
the slightest apprehension of danger, and he 
stated that he had no fear of working in the 
mine. The blast which came through the pit 
knocked him down, and he fell with his side 
upon the tram or roUey, used for bringing the 
corve*« of coals. Near him was the little boy 
named Martin Middleton, and at a short dis- 
tance the other two men. How long he lay 
insensible he was not able to conjecture ; but 
when he recovered sufficiently to reflect, he 
knew that a " blast'' had occurred in the pit. 
The lights were, of course, " extinguished" by 
the foul air, and on groping about, the first 
thing he discovered was, that the horse, within 
a few yards of him, had been killed, either by 
the blast of fire or the after-damp. He 
eventually discovered the boy and the other 
two men. He got some water and refreshed 
himself and them. One of the men was 
already delirious ; he talked of his wife and his 
home, and insisted upon stripping his clothes 
off, under an impression that he was going to 
bed. In that state he lay upon the floor of the 
mine ; and the poor sufferers continued in this 
state of living death, until the happy hour of 
deliverance. The individuals thus miraculously 

E **2 
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preserved, did not appear to have suffered from 
hunger. Brown thought it might be some 
time about the middle of Friday, when he 
became a little recollected, and concluded at 
first, that it must have been a long and a dark 
niffht through which he had passed, since he first 
fell asleep. J. Reed was in the cabin, and it was 
Brown's opinion, that he must have been driven 
against the side of it, to occasion the fracture. 

When the boy was discovered, he was in a 
state of nudity. He told his father, that he 
felt himself so hot after he had got burned, 
that he threw his clothes off, in order to cool 
himself. He was heard at the distance of 
twenty yards singing hymns; a circumstance 
which, in those doleful regions, and at that 
particular moment, must have produced strange 
emotions in those who heard him. He had 
been a Sunday Scholar at Carville, and had 
been exceedingly refractory. But his songs 
and his instructions came to his aid, to cheer 
him in the time of need ; and he told J. 
Green soon after he was found, that he would 
be a good boy in future, and that his father 
should never have occasion to flog him again 
for not going to school. The hymn he was 
singing when he was found was — " When I 
was a stranger, Jesus took me in," &c. — 44 
bodies found to-day. 

Sunday^ 2\sL — This morning poor John 
Reed had to undergo the amputation of his 
broken limb. — Among other bodies discovered, 
that of Wm. Crister, jun. was one ; and the 
tather remained uninterred till the afternoon 
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of this day, that both might be laid in the same 
tomb. The excitement which existed in the 
neighbourhood of the mine, cannot easily be 
described. In the afternoon, when the writer 
visited the place, in company with Mr. R, 
Wilson, of Newcastle, the whole face of that 
part of the country was crowded with hu- 
man beings, to attend and witness the fune- 
rals of those whose bodies had been reco- 
vered. There was scarcely a house wlKjse 
door-way, and whose interior, was not filled 
with mourners ; the public meanwhile weeping 
in Sympathy with them. Cart after cai*t, with 
two and three coffins in each, attended by dense 
crowds, followed in long succession to the 
Wall's End burying-ground. After prayer and 
singing, the writer and his friend, with multi- 
tudes more, attended the corpse of poor Cris- 
ter. It was melancholy music. 

It may not be uninteresting to describe the 
ceremonies, or customs, which preceded inter- 
ment in most instances, and which, it is under- 
stood, are prevalent throughout the pit dis- 
tricts. When death has occurred, two young 
men go round the neighbourhood, apprising the 
inhabitants that such-a-one is dead, and re- 
questing their presence at the funeral at the 
time appointed. The young men who perform 
this service are called "askers." At the time 
appointed, the people invited proceed to the 
house of the deceased, dressed in their holiday 
clothes, and sit down. On the table is placed 
a cheese, and a supply of bread and ale. Por- 
tions of these are handed to the visitors by two 
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young women dressed in mourning, who are 
callea " servers," and it is not unusual for the 
men to indulge in a pipe of tobacco in addition. 
This custom is, however, observed in silence, 
and with a solemnity and decorum befitting 
the melancholy occasion. Wlien all the visitors 
Jhave been " served," the coffin, containing the 
body, is brought to the door, and placed upon 
chairs. A hymn is then sung, after which it is 
borne to the grave, preceded by the " askers,'* 
with black scarfs over their dress, and the 
" servers" with white hoods. After the body 
follow those who mourn for the deceased, and 
the attendants bring up the rear. In the pre- 
sent melancholy instance, as has been observed, 
the bodies were taken to the grave in carts, but 
a black pall was, in each instance, thrown over 
the coffin. In some cases three were taken 
from one house, and the scenes of distress — the 
lamentation and woe— visible in every direc- 
tion, it was impossible to view unmoved. The 
coffins were furnished by the owners of the 
mine, who also contributed £l in addition, for 
the interment of each body. The joiners were 
engaged on this, as on other days, in making 
coffins, and carts were employed in conveying 
them from house to house. — 30 of the sufferers 
brought up during the day. 

Monday^ 22nd. — This day was devoted by 
the writer, in connexion with Mrs. Reay and 
Mr. Leppington, to the work of visiting from 
house to house, in order to sympathize, pray, 
or converse with the bereaved families, as their 
cases might need. — Three out of the four who 
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had escaped on Saturday were seen, viz. Mo- 
ralee, Reed, and Middleton. The faces of the 
old man and the boy were invisible, resembling 
balls of raw cotton, with which article they were 
covered, in consequence of their having been 
so much burnt. The old man spoke a little ; 
and while in the act of speaking, the voice 
seemed as though it proceeded from an Egyp- 
tian Mummy, swathed before the eye. The 
boy was dozing a little, but pert and incoherent 
when awake. J". Reed was recollected, grate- 
ful to God for his deliverance, though with the 
loss of a limb ; and adverted to the loss of his 
two sons with deep feeling. The families 
who had buried their dead, were in some in- 
stances, in deep gloom, and unable to weep, as 
though the fountains had been exhausted. 
Those who had their dead lying before them 
were often affected in a way it is difficult to 
describe : and those who had not received the 
objects of their wishes, were looking for relief 
in that which was calculated only to increase 
their agony. — Poor Reed was like one of those 
of whom it is said, " he that cometh up out of 
the midst of the pit shall be taken ;" he was 
only destined to live a short time — there was 
no escape ; he was spared till July 4th, when 
he breathed his last. 

On the afternoon of this day, about sixty 
bodies were conveyed, in carts, to the parish 
church, where they were interred ; and towards 
evening, the whole of the bodies had been 
brought up, with the exception of about four- 
teen. Wall's End Church stands above the 
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workings of the colliery ; so that, in taking 
into account the situations of the shafts, the 
" graves," like those of Ashur, were literally 
'' set in the sides of the pit." 

This general visitation had an influence be- 
yond that of exciting a mere feeling of sympa- 
thy. On such occasions, the vicious and the 
ill-instructed, very often show their antipathy 
to their superiors, and seek to benefit them- 
selves at the expense of the property and cha- 
racter of others, by exciting prejudice and cre- 
ating disturbance. Mr. Buddie expressed his 
surprize and pleasure at the manner in which 
the men conducted themselves, and the patience 
with which the calamity was borne ; but added 
to the gentleman to whom he was speaking, " I 
understand the Wesleyan Ministers have taken 
great pains in visiting the families." Without 
attempting to take any credit beyond sheer 
duty, the writer could not but rejoice in the 
liberality of the sentiment, expressed by one 
who is respected as an authority and as a man 
of talent. — 5 found. 

Tuesday^ 2Brd, — Some of the young persons 
belonging to Bell's family were buried, and 
only one was supposed now to be in the pit. 

Wednesday J 24M. — One still remained below 
on the evening of this day ; and of all that had 
been found, not one had suffered through any 
fall of stone or coal from the roof of the work- 
ings. Tlie one remaining was a boy, and was 
not found till Aug. 12th. 
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(Krister anS !ji0 (fbti^tian lSretI)rtn« 

Having taken a general view of the calamity, 
in the course of which, references have been 
made to particular persons, it may be proper to 
advert more especially to the Christian charac- 
ter, with any other incidental notice, of the 
companions of Crister. The following were 
members of the Wesleyan Methodist Soci- 
ety:— 

MEN. 

1. Joseph Lawson. 

2. William Crister, Sen. 

3. Thomas Reavley. 

YOUNG MEN AND BOYS, 

1 . Robt. Combey, joined Society, Jan. 1834. 



2. 


John English, 


do. 


Jan. 1834. 


3. 


Wm. Crister, jun., 


do. 


April 1834. 


4. 


Thomas EUerton, 


do. 


May, 1834. 


5. 


John Hall, 


do. 


May, 1834. 


6. 


C. J. Waggett, 


do. 


May, 1834. 


7. 


Robert Bell, 


do. 


June, 1834. 


8. 


Richard Bell, 


do. 


Oct. 1834. 



Not to select one, or more, from the list of 
the juvenile part of the sufferers, for the pur- 
pose of further observation, one subject, which 
is applicable to all, and which cannot but afford 
unspeakable pleasure, is, that — on the testimo- 
ny of their leader, who watched over them with 
tenderness and godly jealousy, not an individual 
among them ever disgraced his Christian pro- 
fession after his union with the Wesleyan body. 
From their upright walk, therefore, collectively, 
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before the world, and their repeated declara- 
tions of a growth in grace, there is strong 
ground to believe, that as they all united them- 
selves m a covenant to God, and entered the 
militant church, the same year, they were all 
admitted into heaven the same day — nay, saw 
each other there the same hxmr. O, what a 
thought ! in a coal-pit and in heaven, with only 
the interval of a few minutes between 1 With 
these, as with Crister, it was emphatically "down 
to death, and up to glory." The pit proved 
the tomb of each ; they descended into it living 
h uman beings, and came up glorified spirits ; — 
glorified, though invisible, — for, in the exqui- 
sitely wrought musings of Montgomery, — 

" The dead are like the stars hy day, 

— Withdrawn from mortal eye, 
But not extinct, they move their way 

In glory through the sky ; 
Spirits from bondage, thus set free^ 
Vanish amidst immensity, 
Where human thought, like human sight. 
Fails to pursue their trackless flight.** 

Though the members of the Establishment 
are taught to pray against "sudden death,'* and 
there is something terrific in it to the by-stand- 
er, as well as hazardous to the sufferer, yet on 
overstepping the grave —on rendering blank the 
space between, there is something still more 
transcendant and exhilarating in sudden glory^ 
*' For we know," says the apostle, " that if our 
earthly house of this tabernacle were dissolved, 
we have a building of God, an house not made 
with hands eternal in the heavens." No sooiuHr 
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is the soul dismissed the body, and so left nak- 
ed, than the house from heaven comes instantly 
upon it, and clothes it. " We Aare," it is said, 
— intimating it to be so sudden in its operation, 
that we seem already to triumph in its posses- 
sion. And this sense is confirmed by the con- 
text, where the inspired penman shows, that to 
be absent from the body is to be present with 
the Lord. There are some people who con- 
ceive of heaven, as though it were far beyond 
the sun — some hundreds of miUions of miles 
from the earth ; and this leads to other notions 
equally remote and absurd, as though it would 
take a considerable portion of time to reach the 
abodes of the blessed, and there would be some 
danger of the soul missing its way, when let 
loose, so to speak, into the immense regions of 
space, without the protection of some well -ex- 
perienced, angelic guide. A writer of the last 
century illustrates this subject by the apt simile 
of a lamp concealed beneath an earthen vessel, 
and suddenly emerging from its hiding place. — 
Let the interior of a spacious building be sup- 
posed to be illuminated — say, with nine hun- 
dred and ninety-nine lamps, all mingling toge- 
ther in one general blaze. Let an additional 
lamp be supposed to be concealed, as stated, 
beneath a black earthen pitcher, brittle in its 
nature, and mean in its appearance. A per- 
son, who enters the apartment, is enraptured 
with the splendour of the scene —perceives the 
inverted vessel in a corner — and enquires why 
it is placed there ? when he is informed, that it 
awaits the removal of any one who may feel so 

F 
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disposed. The person goes — places his foot 
against it — when it instantly breaks. The mo- 
ment, however, the covering is removed, the 
lamp — ^before invisible, and beneath it, mingles 
with the general blaze. So soon as the one is de- 
molished, the other appears ; there is scarcely 
an intermediate space between the pitcher 
breaking, and the lamp uniting its lambent 
flame with those shedding their light around it. 
Just so with a disembodied spirit. Death no 
sooner deals his blow, than the " earthen ves- 
sel," or the finer porcdain clay, falls in pieces, 
and the soul, which is " the candle of the. 
Lord," or, as it may be rendered " the lamp of 
Jehovah," immediately enters the temple above 
— niingles with " the general assembly and 
church of the first-born, which are written in 
heaven" — ^with " the spirits of just men made 
perfect." The child of God stands on the very 
threshold of heaven ; — another step, and he is 
in glory. O, yes, 

^< Life, like a dome of many-coloured glass. 
Stains the white radiance of eternity. 
Until death tramples it to fragments.*' 

Of William Crister^ senior, little need be 
added to what has been advanced ; for it will 
have appeared, that of all that were borne 
hence by the flood oifire and damp — and there 
were of the devout both old and young, not 
any of them had acquired the same degree of 
prominence in society, or occupied the same 
place in the public mind as himself. He seem- 
ed to sit enthroned in the affections of all who 
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knew him ; and his position ivas maintained to 
the close of his days, as it had been at first se- 
cured, — by piety. In different instances, on 
the family going to purchase articles for the 
funeral, the persons of whom the purchases 
were intended to be made, refused to receive 
payment, stating, as they were in memory of 
Crister, they felt a pleasure — though a melan- 
choly one, of furnishing them gratis. Others 
less able, had to pay for the whole of the re- 
freshments furnished on the occasion. Such 
was the respect paid to his memory, that many 
of the friends from Newcastle, Shields, and the 
neighbouring places, visited the house to see 
the lifeless clay, which, when animated, had 
yielded them such pleasure to behold. So 
true it is, as "the Lord God of Israel saith — 
them that honour me I will honour." Homer 
assigns as the reason Patroclus was universally 
lamented — ^" He knew how to be good-natured 
to all men," The Northumbrian Miner pro- 
ceeded further in Christianity than Heathenism 
could conduct its votaries. He was not only 
kind and inoffensive, but devout and useful. 
As a man of peace, he was generally beloved ; 
persons who cherished their prejudices and lit- 
tle antipathies against the Wesleyan body, in- 
dulged none against Christer ; he was not one 
of those who was hawked and torn by the ma- 
levolent ; and if he happened, in the fidelity of 
his doings, to come across the worst part of 
human nature, in any one, such were the ami- 
able qualities that he otherwise displayed, that 
every feeling of resentment was instantly sub- 
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dued. No one could be found to say, ** Let 
burning coals fall upon him: let him be cast 
into the fire ; into deep pits, that he rise not 
up again/' 

One circumstance connected with his death, 
hitherto unnoticed, ought not to be omitted. 
He was first discovered among the slain of the 
Lord by a person of the name of John Green. 
Like " the captive exile" he had been "hasten- 
ing, that he should not die in the pit." Several 
were lying beside him where he was stretched 
upon the ground with his face downward,— 
his elbows doubled, — and his hands, with the 
palms outward, spread abroad like a fan, imme* 
diately before his chest, as he was wont to ex- 
pand them, when engaged in prayer, or speak- 
ing on the subject of personal religion. A fe- 
male observing this, after he had been convey- 
ed home, and knowing his devotiohal attitude, 
exclaimed — " ^Vhy, he looks as if he were 
praying down to the verv hands yet !" Thus 
had they stiffened ; and it was in this exercise, 
he, no doubt, closed his life — ^running into the 
jaws of the very death from which he was flee- 
ing, but shewing in the words of the " Chris- 
tian Poet" already quoted — and whose writings 
will be found in the church of God to the end 
of time, that 

" Prayer is the Christian's vital breath, 

*' The Christianas native air, 
" His watch-word at the gate of death ; 

" He enters heaven with prayer." 

Thomm Reavley — another of the Wesleyan 
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group, was born at Carville, in the year 1801. 
He entered, at an early period, the Sabbath 
school established in that place among the Wes- 
ley ans; and there received impressions which 
were never afterwards obliterated, and instruc- 
tions which aided him in his Christian course. 
On one occasion during his scholarship, he was 
induced to act the truant with some other boys. 
The teacher of course visited him, in order to 
ascertain the cause of absence. No sooner 
did poor Thomas see him, than his conscience 
smote him ; he was ashamed, condemned, and 
stood rebuked before his instructor, but gavB 
his pledge never more to absent himself wil- 
fully, which pledge he maintained inviolate. 
It was not, however, till sometime about 1823, 
when he had become a husband and a father, 
that he first gave himself to God, and then to 
the church by the will of God. He had stood 
proof some years against the dictates of con*- 
science, and against the remonstrances and ad- 
vices of his best friends. When he became a 
father, the responsibility of that relationship 
dwelt with deep weight upon his mind. Tlie 
seed sown in the Sunday School began to put 
forth the blade, the ear, and the full corn in 
the ear. Every child was beheld in the light 
of an important trust received from God. 
He saw that he could not discharge the duty 
of a parent, unless he himself possessed per- 
sonal piety. Instruction and example were ne- 
cessary in his early teachers, and equally so in 
himself. In his concern for his offspring, his 
concern for himself deepened ; and he at length 

f2 
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. became a decided Christian, exhibiting an ex- 
ample worthy the imitation of others. The 
spirit of piety in him, was not a transient blaze, 
but a steady flame ; — not an occasional impulse, 
but an uniform principle, enabling him to 
abound in the work of the Lord. As a suit- 
able return for what he had received at the 
. Sunday School, and from a desire to promote 
. the happiness of the rising generation, he be- 
came a useful and laborious teacher himself, 
and a constant attendant on the Sabbath morn- 
ing prayer meeting, in order to implore the 
blessing of God on the labours of the day. 
-His Cnristian experience, was always simple 
and profitable ; and in his class, he generally 
.expressed his assurance of the divine favour, 
accompanied with a grateful sense of His daily 
mercies. His mind, some time previous to his 
death, was unusually elevated, both with pre- 
sent enjoyments and future prospects, — as his 
prayers also, in the public meetings, had been 
distinguished for their fervour. On the Sab- 
bath morning, prior to the catastrophe, he made 
some remarks in his class on the uncertainty of 
life, and the dangers to which he was exposed 
in his calling, closing with an assurance, that 
whatever became of the body, the soul was safe. 
If we are to entertain a doubt of the eternal 
safety of such men as these, where shall " the 
ungodly and the sinner appear !" God will 
never forsake the panting racer heaving his last 
breath — the weary pilgrim taking his last step 
—the aged warrior in his last struggle I 
Joseph — the peaceable Joseph Lawson^ comes 
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up like a patriarch in the rear. He was bom 
at Colliery Dykes, in the county of Durham, 
in the year 1772, and was — as far as such a 
thing can be, a Wesleyan by descent, his pa- 
rents having both been members of Society for 
many years. In some memoranda penned by 
himself, he observes, '* When I was a boy, my 
parents took me to hear the Methodist preach- 
ers on the Sabbath ; for when I was left at 
home at any time, I was sure to profane it. 
The good spirit of the Lord strove with me 
often, and shewed me that I was wrong; then 
I was afraid of going to hell. My parents be- 
ing poor, I was sent very early in life to work ; 
I had consequently a very limited education. 
This I have often had to deplore." 

He proceeds, "in 1789, the family went to 
work at Bigge's-Main. We at first lived at 
Ouseburn. It was a bad place for me, and ^t 
was well that we resided there only about a 
year. We returned to Colliery Dykes ; at 
which place a Sunday School was begun in 
1790, to which I was sent, and began to learn 
my A — B, abs. A short time after this, we re- 
moved to Wall's End ColUery. Here I enter- 
ed into the marriage state, with a steady, careful, 
industrious young woman. The Lord blessed 
our industry, and we did very well. After this, 
we removed to Colliery Dykes again. The 
Lord was at that time working very powerfully 
upon my mind ; chiefly occasioned by a very 
narrow escape from imminent danger in the pits, 
in connexion with four other men. I was afraid 
of both body and soul, and went to hear a ser- 
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mon one Sunday in the Methodist chapel, under 
which I felt my mind much drawn out after 
Grod. Again we were removed to Wall's End 
Colliery. This was the beginning of good days 
to my souh** 

In speaking more immediately of those "good 
days," he says, " I attended the means of grace 
at both church and chapel, till I was at length 
afraid to go to bed without family prayer. I 
had no intention of joining the Methodists at 
first, for I thought I could save myself in the 
church, as well as among them. One night, 
however, I dreamed that I was dying, and that 
my wife was standing over me, waiting to see 
me depart. I felt conscious that devils would 
come and drag away my soul. I then thought 
I heard a voice, saying, * Go to a Methodist 
preacher.' When I awoke, that portion of 
scripture came forcibly to my miud, * For God 
speaketh once, yea, twice, yet man perceiveth 
it not. In a dream, in a vision of the night, 
when deep sleep falleth upon men, in slumber- 
ing upon the bed ; then be openeth the ears of 
men, and |sealeth their instruction, that he may 
withdraw man from his purpose, and hide pride 
from man.'* I embraced the first opportunity of 
going to chapel, and heard the late Rev. J. Don- 
caster preach on, " I thought on my ways, and 
turned my feet unto thy testimonies. I made 
haste, and delayed not, to keep thy command- 
ments." This was about the year 1802. I 
joined the society, being fully sensible that I 
was a lost sinner, who needed pardon. At first, 
however, I could not believe, and thought it im- 
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possible for any one to know his sins forgiven. 
But on hearing the Rev. Joseph Benson, my 
views were altered. I prayed earnestly for it ; 
and one day, as I was returning home from New- 
castle — spraying and believing, I received the 
blessing of pardon. For the space of four or 
five years, I went on my way rejoicing. The 
Lord was kind to me, — carrying me in his 
arms, and scarcely permitting Satan to tempt 
me." 

In this account we perceive the workings of 
a simple, sincere mind ; and his simplicity, as 
his subsequent life attested, was not an amiable 
silliness, but that which might be supposed to 
characterise the " beloved disciple" in mellow 
age. Joseph, after a five years' walk of peace 
and joy, was called to pass through the fire, 
both as to personal and family affliction. He 
was married twice; and shortly after the death 
of his first wife, he was unable, through severe 
indisposition, to attend to his labour for the 
space of several weeks. His oldest boy was 
capable of work ; and some of his friends 
knowing his circumstances, urged him to send 
another, about six years of age, to the pit. 
" No," he returned, " I am a poor man ; I 
have nothing to give to my family but an edu^ 
cation : and that^ they shaU have, if possible." 
To educate them, however, solely with a view 
to fill useful or important stations in civil so- 
ciety, was not his object. He was attentive 
both to mind and morals, and was chiefly soli* 
citous to educate them for eternity. His 
manner of maintaining the sanctity of the 
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Sabbath, is worthy of imitation ; and it is 
encouraging to fina, in a family so large, how 
effective were all his admonitions on the sub- 
ject. 

During the last twenty years of his life, the 
following observances distinguished the Sab- 
bath OF God in his family. Exclusive of his 
own private devotions and readings, a hymn 
was sung and prayer was offered up after 
breakfast. Being a teacher, he then proceeded 
to the Sunday School, with as many of the 
children as were able to walk — all washed and 
decently attired; a picture on which the Sa- 
viour would have smiled, had he passed in 
person, and which could not but haVe his 
approval in Heaven ! The forenoon having 
been devoted chiefly to religious instruction, he 
returned home with his lovely charge to din- 
ner. Aware that Sunday Schools only accom- 
plish half their object, unless they lead to 
worship^ he conducted them to the house of 
God in the afternoon, where they all heard a 
Sermon. To render this more effectual, and 
by way of keeping lip a connexion in the mind 
between the homestead and the temple — ^be- 
tween religion at home and religion abroad, the 
chapter was read in the family out of which the 
text had been taken, — a hymn was sung, — and 
prayer again arose, like incense to the throne 
of God. On this occasion he prayed for the 
children individually, and adverted with pecu- 
liar feeling to their state, conduct, and circum- 
stances. Chapel was again resorted to in the 
evenings where a second Sermon was heard ; 
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and the hallowed day was closed, by the family 
group, encircling tne domestic altar, where 
the father and priest of the house, devoutly 
thanked his Maker for bringing him " a 
Sabbath day's journey nearer Heaven." Burns 
has sung the " Cotters' Saturday Night," and 
Gtahame has sung the " Sabbath," but neither 
of them have adorned their muse with a picture 
equal to this for simplicity, purity, and spiritu- 
ality. 

A man, like this, was in no danger of being 
suspected of being a mere " eye^servant,^' He 
was as much distinguished for his fidelity and 
devotion to the interests of his employers as to 
his God. In all his ways, both as to his civil 
and religious duties, he was remarkable for 
order m their observance, /?wwcft«a/iYy as to time, 
and a mild, peaceable demeanour, in their dis- 
charge. He, like Thomas Reavley, the Sab- 
bath before the accident, spoke in the class of 
the happiness he had experienced that morning 
while engaged in family prayer : and his leader 
having to leave before the meeting was con- 
cluded, he was left to close the service. 

There is a circumstance connected with the 
death of good old Joseph, which, while it ren- 
ders it exceedingly painful, shows the imper- 
fection of human foresight, and the way in 
which the providence and works of God often 
thwart the benevolent designs of man. He was 
what is termed, a deputy overman, and was in 
one of the most dangerous parts of the mine, 
situated about 500 yards east of the G pit shaft, 
or shaft which first exploded. Having heard 
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the explosion in a distant part of the mine, 
while attending to his duty, and disdaining to 
seek safety in flight, so long as his young charge 
were exposed to danger, the obvious conjecture 
is, that he had — with all the order and prudence 
peculiar to him, hastily collected the Davy 
lamps — hurried the older boys before him 
through the mine, " upon" whom were " fear, 
and the pit, and a snare," — and taking two of 
the lesser ones by the hand, proceeded with all 
possible expedition towards the shaft. In this 
way he had travelled between three and four 
hundred yards from the place of gathering, and 
when within only about one hundred and sixty 
yards from the base of the shaft — a place of 
probable safety, he was met by the ''after-' 
damp J ' which at once put a period to his fears, 
his hopes, and his toils. There he was found, 
with eight boys and nine young men — two of 
the youngest on each side — ^two immediately 
behind, whose strength had apparently failed — 
and the remainder in front of him — unscorch- 
ed; — thus surrounded in death by several of 
those whom he had taught in the Sunday School 
in life, and who, through his tuition, had been 
directed the most ready way — whether in the 
moment of peril or security, to " Behold the 
Lamb of God, which taketh away the sins of the 
world." And who can tell, in minds previously 
instructed and powerfully impressed with whole- 
some truth, what " the upward glancing of the 
eye," might effect, when the compassionate 
gaze of a Redeemer, caught the last, piercing 
look of the sufferer — in which look the whole 



^H THE wall's EMD MINER. 157 

8oul was lodged, and on Its way upward ! Jt>- 
sephfell like a shepherd, solicitous for the safi> 
ty of his flock, in the hour of danger ; and near 
him lay, not only the boys, but the lamps which 
they had used for the purposes of their occupa- 
tion, and which it had been one of his last acts 
to collect ! Here they were literally " gather- 
ed together," in the language of Isaiah, "as pri- 
soners are gathered in the pit;" and though 
*'shut up" in death, the hand that closed the 
door, held the key of heaven. 

Had not the shaft been choked with timber,.' 
to which he was hastening, the possibility at 
least existed, of deliverance ; and this is one of 
the circumstances which render the death of 
so brave and humane a man, so painfUI. When 
the progress downward was impeded by the 
timbers which had been shook out of their place 
by the explosion, the first expedient that occur- 
red to Mr, Reay was, to secure a blacksmith's 
anvU, suspend it over the mouth of the pit, let 
it drop, and so force a passage to the bottom. 
But here two obstacles were presented ; first, 
the possibility of some of the men being alive 
below, and being killed by its fall; and second- 
ly, the probability of dashing against the side 
of the cast-iron tubbing, so bursting it, and in- 
undatuig the pit. It was not till one o'clock, 
therefore, on Monday morning, that the good 
old man was discovered ; and when the writer 
saw him in his shroud and in his coffin, in his 
own house, on the forenoon of the same day, in 
company with Mrs Reay and Mr. Leppinglon, 
he looked more like a venerable apostle placidly 
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ly sunk into a state of slumber, than a person in 
the arms of death ; — his excellent widow, sur- 
rounded by the family and friends in an adjoin- 
ing room, mourning like a Christian, and meek- 
ly observing, — " It is kind of you to come to 
see me." 

Taking a view of the solemn event, as a whole, 
it must be evident to all who are disposed to 
improve the subject, that God has arisen, on 
the occasion, out of His place, and intends it as 
one of his manifestations to the neighbour- 
hood. The language of the prophet may be 
appropriately quoted, " The Lord's voice crieth 
unto the city, and the man of wisdom shall see 
thy name : hear ye the rod, who hath appoint- 
ed it." The broad scale on which the work of 
destruction was carried on, is proof sufficient, 
that God aimed at nothing short of general im- 
pression ; and the conclusion is, that it should be 
succeeded by a general reformation. He has 
kindled a fire, and like Jerusalem of old, has 
" set" the neighbourhood " upon the coals ;" 
but it is in order to purify it. 

To the immediate ^'enife and relatives of the 
sufferers, the Divine Being speaks still more 
loudly. The voice of his judgments from afar, 
is, alas, but too often heard in soft whispers* — 
Distance produces, both with regard to time 
and place^ the same effect upon the mindy that 
a remote sound has upon the ear. Hence, the 
destruction of a world by water — of the cities 
of the plain by fire — and of Korah, Dathan, 
and Abiram by a purposely-wrought earth- 
quake, can be read without emotion. But when 
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God enters the vicinity in which we reside, or 
the home in which we Uve, then is certainly the 
time, above all others, for bowing with rever- 
ance while He is passing by in the storm, and 
for profiting by the traces He has left, whether 
of mercy or of judgment. He never speaks, 
but to be heard; never manifests Himself, but 
to be seen ; and this event calls for humiliation, 
resignation, watchfulness, and amendment. — 
" Therefore be ye also ready j for in such an 
hour as ye think not the Son of Man cometh T* 
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ACCIDENTS IN COAL MINES. 

(SEE PAGE 107.) 

[The following Table and Extracts are to be found in an 
Appendix, by Sjkes, to ^^ The Evidence taken before the 
Select Committee of the House of Lords, appointed to 
take into Consideration the State of the Coal Trade in the 
United Kingdom/* &c] 

<< Explosions and other Casualties,'* says he, ^hap- 
pened as frequently in our Collieries formerly as at the 
present time; but the servility of the local press prevented 
their being given to the public The following extract 
from the Newcastle Journal of March 21st, 1767» will prove 
this assertion : — < As so many deplorable accidents have 
lately happened in Collieries, it certainly claims the atten- 
tion of Coal-owners to make a provision for the distressed 
widows and &therless children occasioned by these Minesy 
as the catastrophe from foul-air becomes more common than 
ever ; yet, as we have been requested to takie no particular 
notice of these thinffs, which in fact could have very little 
good tendency, we drop the &rther mentioning of it ; but 
before we dismiss the subject, as a laudable example for 
their imitation, we recommend the provision made in the 
Trinity House for distressed seamen, seamen's widows, Sccy 
which in every respect ispnuse-worthy, and confera honour 
on that brotherhood.' From this it is reasonable to con- 
clude, that there must, at that time, have been a dreadful 
noeep qf human life in one or more of the neighbourii^ 
Collieries ; and it is from such injunctions laid upon the 
newspaper editors, that these occurrences for a great num- 
ber of years were kept as much as possible from the pub- 
lic ;* however, I shidl here give a more complete list than 
any hitherto published :— 

TIMB WHBir. C0LLIKRIB8. CAUSBS. LIVB8 IKMT. 

1658. May. OaUow Flat.f near EUwick, inundated {JnJn^ 
About 1710. Benihamt • • exploded 70 to 80 

* It is not many years' since coroner's inquests were first held on 
the bodies of the unfortunate sufRerers'by these visitations, consequently 
" the ready coffin aud the church yard ctosed the scene." 

t " April 24th, IGXt, were buried, James Archer and his son Stephen, 
who, in the month of May, 1658, were drowned in a coal pitt in the 
Galla Flat, by the breaking in of water from an old waste. The bodys 
were found mtire after they had lyen in the water 36 years and 11 
months." — St. Andrew's kkoistbr. 

± This was the first attempt made to work the low main seam in the 
aeJg^hbourhood of Newcastle. 
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TIMK WHBS, 



COLLIERIES. 



1743. Jan. 18. North Biddick • • 

1756. Aug. 11. Chaytor's Haugh 

1757. June 10. Ravensworth 
1760, June 15. Long Benton •• 
17«1. Dec. 1. Hartley 

1765. April 2. Walker 

1766. March 18. Ditto 

April 16. South Biddick • • 

Aug. 22. Lambton 
March 27. Fatfield 
Dec. 6. A Colliery near the Wear 

Ovington^s Pit,* East Rainton 

Dolly Pit. Chaytor's Haugh 

Birtley North Side 

The Fauld Pit,t Gateshead 

Wallsend^ 

Washington 

Ditto 

Ditto 

-Lambton's A Pit, Bourn Moor 

Ditto B Pit, ditto 

Ditto Lady Ann Pit, Moreton 

Wall8end\, 



1767. 
1773. 
1776. 
1778. 
1780. 
1782. 



1783. 



Oct. 7. 
Dec 8. 
Aug. 21. 
May 17. 
Oct. 11. 
May. 

These occur- 
red between 
the Years 
1783 & 1794. 

1784. Nov. 6 
Dec. 12. 

1785. June 9. 
Dec. 4. 

1786. April 9. 
1790. Oct. 4. 



Ditto 

Dittof 

Ditto 

Ditto 

Ditto 



/ 



I 



CAUSES. 


LIVES LOST. 


exploded 
ditto 


• • 


17 


• • 


4 


ditto 


• ■ 


16 


ditto 


• ■ 


1 


ditto 


• • 


5 


ditto 


• • 


8 


ditto 


• • 


10 


ditto 


* • 


several 


ditto 


• • 


6 


ditto 


m • 


39 


ditto 


• • 


several 


ditto 


• • 


2 


ditto 


• • 


24 


ditto 


• • 


3 


ditto 


• • 


4 


ditto 


• • 


1 


ditto 


• • 


2 


ditto 


• » 


2 


ditto 


• • 


2 


ditto 


• • 


1 


ditto 


m • 


several 


ditto 


• « 


2 


ditto 


• • 


3 


ditto 


• • 


2 


ditto 


• • 


1 


ditto 


• • 


2 


ditto 


• • 


6 


ditto 


• • 


7 



« This explosion happened as follows .—Michael Smurthwaite having 
made preparation for a blast m the stone, working downwards or sink- 
ing, fastened a rope, called the centre line, in the hole for the purpose of 
running a hot iron ring from the top of the pit to a train of gunpowder, 
and being drawn up from the bottom ho as to be considered safe, the 
ring was run down the line by Uie other man, William Wilson, which 
caused the explosion, and they were both lost. Wilson had gone to 
work that day for another man whose turn it was. 

t These unfortunate men were all that were down the pit at the time 
of the explosion. Three of the bodies were got, the other still re- 
mains IN THE mine. The cotfh worked here were called the Hope- 
well. The colliery was on the east side of the High Street of Gateshead* 
in what is called the High Ward. 

t The coal set on fire, and the colliery drowned up to extinguish it* 

I These explosions were supposed to nave taken place at the spark of 
the st^l mill, by the light or which the people were working in the 
shaft. The bodies were not recovered for several months. 

In repairing the shaft after these explosions, the mode of throwing 
the ravs uf the sun down a shaft by a inirror, so as to light it, was acci- 
dentally discovered in the following manner ?— While tne people were 
working in the shaft, at about 80 fathoms from the surface, a carpenter 
was employed to do something at the head firaming Immediately above 
the mouth of the shaft, and in using his saw he turned the bright blade 
of it accidentally so as to throw a pencil of the sun's ravs suddenly 
down the pit, to the great terror of the workmen bdow, who thought 
the pit had fif ^ again. The cause of their alarm being, liowev«r,.tooii 
discovered, it suggested the idea of applying a mirror to throw the 
light of the sun down the shaft, which mode of Ufllitibic hat '' — *^ — 
frequently resorted to when other Kghts could not •* ^"^hL 

§ This was thefirstexplodonwhitA was dfaitiii^ "** 

place at the steel mill. Some doubt rematead mm ** 



ther the fire-damp would explode at thatfa**' 
the fact was clearly ascertained on this oen 
kirk, who was ** playtajf ' tb» mm M Hlmm 
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TIMS WHXN. 



17«3. 
1794. 



17»6. 
1796. 



1798. 
1^ 

1803. 
1805. 



Dec. 27. 
June 9. 
June 11. 
Nov. 
Dec. 21. 
April 24. 
Feb. 12. 
April. 
Sept. 8. 
Feb. 27. 
May 22. 

Aug. 13. 
Oct. 11. 



COLLISRIBS. CAU8K8. 

Hope Pit. Shenff Hill •• exploded 
Rickleton Pit, near Picktiee ditto 
Harraton •• ditto 

Glebe Pit, Oxclose • • ditto 

Hope Pit, Sheriff Hill ditto 

Paradise, or West Pit, Benwell ditto 
New Washington •• ditto 

B Pit. Washington • > ditto 

Slatyibrd •• •• inundated 

B Pit, Washington • • exploded 
Glebe Pit, Oxclose • • ditto . 

Jane Pit. Newbottle • • ditto 

A Pit. Oxclose • • ditto 

Lumlcy •• •• ditto 



(The bodies of these unfortunate sufferers were never 

Morton Pit. Lambton exploded 
Sept. 2S. Wallsend • • • • ditto 

April. A Pit, Oxclose •• ditto 

—• Oct. 21. Hcbbum •• ditto 

Nov. 29. Oxclose ditto 

1806. March 28. Killingworth. •• •• ditto 

1808. New Pit, Shiner Row • • ditto 

Aug. 31. Hall Pit. Fatfield •• ditto 

— - Nov. 29. Harraton* •• •• ditto 

Nov. 30. Hall Pit, Fatfield • . ditto 

Colling's Pit. Rainton • • ditto 

B Pit. Oxdoke • • • • ditto 

Houghton Gate Pit. Lambton ditto 
(The last three I have no dates for.) 
Sept. 14. Killingworth • • ditto 

May 25. Felling •• •• ditto 

Oct. 10. Herrington Mill Pit, Pensher ditto 



I.ITS8 LOST. 

14 
30 
98 
9 
leveral 
11 

7 
2 
6 

7 

4 

1 

1 

3» 



foundt) 



1809. 
1812. 

1813. 
1814. 
1815. 



July 17. Collingwood Main 

Sept. 2& Hall Pit. Fatfield 

Dec. 24. Felling 

April 6. Howdon Pit, Percy Main 

Aug. 12. llebburn 

Sept. 9. Leafield 

May 3. Heaton Main 

June 2. Success Pit, Newbottle • 

June 27. Sheriff Hill 



July 31. NewbotUe 



Dec. 11. 
Dec. 18. 



Sheriff HiU 
Townley 



I8I7. June 30. Row Pit.f Harraton 



10 

9 
3 
4 
3 

1 

2 

19 

92 
U 

ditto • . 8 

ditto • ' SS 

ditto 

ditto • ' 4 

ditto .. II 

ditto ' . 4 

inundated • • 75 

exploded • • S/ 

ditto . . 11 

{Bursting of the Boilerl 
of 8 nigh-pressure >18 
Locomotive Engine^ 
shaft brattice firing 5 

exploded • • 1 

ditto • • 38 



2 
13 

2 



* The coal was set en fire by this explosion* and the pits were tightly 
scaffolded to exclude the sir, for the purpose of smothering out the fiie. 
The pits were opened out at the end of two months, when the fire on 
the coal was found to be extinguished ; but to the astonishment of every 
body, a pony was found to be alive and in high condition. This pouy 
had a trick of slipping his halter, and wandering about the workinga. 
The explosion happenra just after the pit had finished its day's work, 
and the horses. 22 in number, had been tied up in the itables. It is sup- 
posed that this pony had slipt his halter, and gone upon his ramble as 
usual, as all the remaining 21 horses were killed in the stable by the ex- 

Elosion. It would seem that the life of this pony had been preserved 
y the firesh air which was pent up in the rise part of the workings, 
and he had lived upon the forage of his desd compsnions. He surviv- 
ed the accident many years. 
t TMsia the explodon alluded to by Mr Buddle« at page 49, folio, and 
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TIME WHEN. 



COLLIERIES. 



1817. 



1818. 
1819. 

1820. 

1821. 



Oct. 19. 
Oct. 23. 



1823. 

1824. 
1825. 
1826. 

1827. 
1828. 

1829. 




July 2. Nova Scotia« Harraton 

July 21. Sheriff Hill 

Sept.25. Jarrow 

Nov. 3. Ouston 

Dec. 18. Plain Pit, Rainton 

Aug. 5. Wallsend* 

July 19. SheriffHill 

Oct. 9. George Pitt Lamliton 

April 28. Jarrow 

Oct. 1. Backworth 

July 9. Rainton North Pit 

Coxlodge 

Neshanrs Newbottle 

Wallsend (RusseU'g) 

Felling 

Feb. 21. Ouston 

June 19. Walker 

Nov. 3. Plain Pit, Rainton 

Nov. 19. Dolly Pit, Newbottle • . 

Oct. 25. George Pit, Lumley 

July 3. Judeth Pit, Fatfield 

Oct. 5. Hebbum 

Jan. 17. Jarrow 

May 30. Townley 

Sept. 5. Heworth ' • • 

Oct. 27. Benwell 

July 20. Charles Pit, Lumley • • 

Sept. 5. Fawdon 

March 15. Jarrow 

Sept. 1. New Pit, Houghton-le-Spring 

Nov. 20. I Pit, Washington 

Dec. 1. Townley 

Mav 13. Killinffworth West Moor 

June 26. Dorothea Pitt Newbottle 

Dec. 3. Willington 

Aug. 3. Jarrow 

Nov. 27. Hebbum 

July 9. King Pit, Wreckenton 

Sept. 20. Wilungton 

March 7* Beamish •• •• 

June 15. Newbottle 

Oct. Wallsend 



CAUSES. 


LIVES LOST. 


after-damp 




8 


exploded 
ditto 




1 




6 


ditto 




1 


ditto 




87 


ditto 




4 


ditto 




35 


ditto 




13 


ditto 




S 


mfter-damp 




1 


exploded 




1 


ditto 




1 


ditto 




6 


ditto 




52 


ditto 




6 


ditto 




4 


falling in of earth 


6 


exploded 


• • 


59 


ditto 


• • 


11 


ditto 


• • 


14 


ditto 


• • 


11 


ditto 


• • 


4 


ditto 


• • 


34 


ditto 


• • 


» 


dHto 


• • 


5 


ditto 


• • 


2 


dhto 


• • 


1 


ditto 


• • 


2 


ditto 


• • 


8 


: ditto 


• • 


7 


ditto 


• • 


14 


teundated 


• • 


1 


exploded 


• » 


1 


ditto 


• • 


1 


ditto 


• • 


4 


ditto 


• • 


42 


ivffocation 


• • 


2 


exploded 


• • 


3 


ditto 


•• • 


7 


inundated 


• .*. 


2 


boiler exploded 
exploded 


12 

1 



page 10. octavo, editions of the Report of the Evidence taken in 1899, 
on the state of the coal trade of the United Kingdom. " It was occa- 
sioned entirely by the perverse obstinacy of a young man named John 
Moody, one of the hewers, who, in defiance of the orders of the over- 
man, refused to use Sir H. Davy's lamp, and lighted a candle, which was 
twice put out by the workmen whom he was to reHeret but he relight- 
ed it by unscrewing the lamp, and thus sacrificed his own Hfe and the 
life of nis companions. Two days after, oght men who went down the 
Nova Scotia pit of the same colliery were killed by the after damp 
which had entered the workings, supposed from the Row Pit, subset 
quent to the explosion.**— See Sykb's Local Rbcobos, second edition* 
vol.2, page 105. 

* This IS the only explosion that has been known to have happened 
at the Davy Lamp. It occurred as follows; — Two men and boys were 
working in a certain part ot the mine m an explosive mixture. One of 
the men extinguished his Davt In trimming it, and sent one of theboya 
to the *' stationary" light in the safe part oithe mine to get it relighted. 
The boy returning wltn it in haste, feu when near to the man to whom he 
was carrying it, and Cslliog wHh the lamp mpOB the ootner of a cast-iiott 
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TIMB WHBN. C0LLIBIUE8. CAt78E8. LIVBS LOST. 

1832. Nov. 10. New Pit, Oosforth« falling down the shaft S 

1832. Nov. 13. Heaton exploded • • 1 

1833. May 9. Sprinffwell •• ditto •• 47 
— • May 24. Great Lumley • • ditto • • 2 

— Aug. 2. Fatfieldt •• fall of stone •• 1 
— — Nov. 8. Blackfell • • exploded • • 3 
— — Nov. 96. Wideopent boiler bursting 1 

1834. Feb. 25. Fanny Pit, OosforthI • - corf unhooking 4 

— March 28. Budle Pit, PittingtotJ corf blown down the shaft 8 

— Sept. 17* Elemore Pit, Hetton^ • • boiler bursting 1 
— — Oct. 4. Springwellft • • timber falling down the shaft 3 
— — Nov. 24. Hartley:^:^ • • • • breaking of the shaft rope 4 
— — Nov. 24. St Lawrence •• •• exploded 3 

1835. May 1 Whitley || •• .. corf improperly hooked 6 
— — June 18. Wallsend •• exploded 102 
— - June 30. Backworth •• fall of stone •« 2 

tram-plate, burst a hole in the wire gause cylinder of the lamp, and the 
explosion instantly took place. The man survived a few hours, and 
told the writer of this note the circumstance, who took up the Davy on 
the spot where the boy was killed, and found it in the state described. 

* These two men were ascending the pit in the usual way, but by 
some means the engine drew them up to the pulley over the shaft, flrom 
which they fell, one directly down the shaft, and tne other, afto* alight- 
ing near the mouth of the pit, fell in also, by which both were literally 
dashed in pieces. 

Oct. 15, 1835.— The shaft metal tubbing of Houghton Pit, belonging 
to Lord Durham, gave way, ttom which gushed out an immense stream 
of water, so as to fill the workings of the pit. All the horses that were 
down the pit at the time were drowned, but no human life was lost. 

t Mr. John Robinson, overman, whilst traversing the workings, a 
large piece of stone, supposed to weigh about twenty tons, fell upon 
him. When the stone was removed, his oody presented a shocking spec- 
tacle. A man who was with him Just before the accident, had stepped, 
back a few paces, having forgot something, and thus saved his life. 
Robinson leit a widow and five children. 

± This man's name was John Gibson; he was engine man. and waa 
killed bythe bursting of one of the boilers of the main pumping engine. 

Nov. 29, 1833. — An explosion of fire-damp took place at Low Moorsley 
Pit, near Houghton-le-Spring, by which Mr. Appleby, viewer, Mr. Daw- 
son, overman, and four men, were dreadfully burnt, but hopes were en- 
tertained of their recovery. 

I These four youths were killed by the corf in which they were as- 
cending slipping off the hook. Their names were John Forster, Jamea 
Rayne, John Gilchrist, and Thomas Lumkten. 

$ An empty corf having been left near the mouth of the shaft, waa 
caught by the wind and liurled down the shaft at the time five men 
were ascending, two of whom, Matthew Wall and Edwurd Wilson, were 
killed, the rest severely injured. 

% This man's name was George Bell. Several others were dreadltilly 
injured. 

I I By the fall of a heavy piece of timber down the shaft, a scaffolding 
or "cradle," on which were standing, in the act of repairing thej|shaft» 
William Punsheon, brakesman, and John Smith, wasteman, was carried 
to the bottom, a depth of thirty fathoms, and t)Oth were killed upon the 
spot. 

■^ t Three men and a boy were killed by the breaking of the rope in 
descending the shaft. They left three vddows and ten children. The 
names of the men were Thomas Martin, William Witty, and John Bar- 
rick. 

1 1 A man named Robinson, and five boys, were killed by the hook 
not being properly placed in the bow of the corf. 
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'< Many of these catastrophes were truly heart-rending> 
as in some instances the poor fellows* bodies were blown up 
the shaft with thevelodty of a cannon ball, and their limbs 
scattered over the adjacent grounds. On the first report 
of an explosion, the wives and children of the workmen, 
who almost invariably dwell conti^ous to the colliery, run 
to the shaft with shrieks and howtings indescribable. The 
Kev. Mr. Hodgson, in his excellent account of the dread* 
ful explosion which took place in the Felling Colliery on 
the 25th of May, 1 812,t says *' The subterraneous fire 
broke forth with two heavy discharges from the John Fit, 
which were, almost instantaneously, followed by one from 
the William . Pit. A slight trembling, as from an earth- 
^ake, was felt for about half a mile around the workings ; 
and the noise of the explosion, though dull, was heard to 
three or four miles distance, and much resembled an un- 
steady fire of infmtry. Immense quantities of dust and 
small coal accompanied these blasts, and rose hieh into the 
air, in the form of an inverted cone. The heaviest part of 
the ejected matter, such as corves, pieces of wood, and 
small coal, fell near the pits; but the dust, borne away by 
a strong west wind, fell in a continued shower from the pit 
to the distance of a mile and a hal£ In the village of 
Heworth, it caused a darkness like that of early twilight, 
and covered the roads so thickly, that the footsteps of pas* 
sengers were strongly imprinted in it. The heads of both 
the shaft-frames were blown off, their sides set on fire, and 
their pullies shattered in pieces ; but the puUies of the John 
Pit ghi, being on a crane not within the influence of the 
blast, were fortunately preserved. The coal dust, ejected 
from the William Pit into the drift or horizontal parts of 
the tube, was about three inches thick, and some burnt to 
a light cinder. Pieces of burning coal, driven ofi^ the solid 
stratum of the mine, were also blown up this shaft. As 
soon as the explosion was heard, the wives and children of 
the workmen ran to the working-pit. Wildness and terror 
were pictured in every countenance. The crowd from all 
sides soon collected to the number of several hundreds ; 
some crying out for a husband, others for a parent or a son, 
and all deeply affected with an admixture of horror, anxiety, 
and grief.** The following is the same gentleman*s de- 
scription of the formation and effects of one of these 

t This was probably the first circumstantial occount of a coal D.ine 
explosion that nad evec been given to the public. 
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